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Summary: Hiccup and the gang leave Berk to find a new place to live. 
Snotlout wants to find and kill Hiccup, while marrying Astrid. But 
none of them know that a kingdom is watching, and see in Hiccup 
something that is sorely need in their nation: a leader. Hiccstrid 
AU 


1 . Origins 

**I own the OCs in this story, but I don't own HTTYD, or any of the 
Dreamworks productions, cast, characters, etc.** 
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><pXspan>Chapter 1: Origins ... <span> 

In the vastness of the ocean lies a lone island. Berk. It is a 
gigantic shard of rock jutting straight out of the water. A small 
village is nestled on an outcropping of sea mounts. If it weren't 
being attacked by swarms of dragons, it would have look peaceful. The 
day was also the first day of dragon training, where Hiccup 
Horrendous Haddock the III was currently being tossed into by his 
father, Stoick the Vast, who so happened to be the chief of berk. 

Many believed that Snotlout, Hiccup's cousin, and #1 torturer will be 
chief, while Hiccup would be banished or killed; the latter being the 
relief of everyone. However, fate will not be so kind to the people 
of berk as it will be for Hiccup, for Hiccup had the one thing they 
didn ' t have . . . luck . 

Within the arena, the recruits file through the gate, and out onto 
the arena floor. They take it in like gladiators entering the 
Colosseum. The walls are covered in scorched silhouettes of blasted 
Vikings. It's a grim yet awe-inspiring place. Astrid Hofferson, 
daughter of Molly, and Achelous Hofferson, and best teen shieldmaiden 
to Berk, walked in first, muttering the words "No turning back.", as 



the other teen, Ruffnut, and Tuffnut Thorton came in, followed by 
Fishlegs Ingerman, and Snotlout Jorgenson. Tuffnut was the second to 
speak. "I hope I get some serious burns." Ruffnut grinned " I'm 
hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or lower back." She 
stated. " Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it." Astrid 
stated to her only female companion. 

" Yeah, no kidding, right? Pain. Love it." came a voice from behind. 
The recruits turn to see Hiccup behind them, and all groan at the 
sight. "Oh great. Who let him in?" Tuffnut grimaced. Hiccup looked 
down, feeling very much alone. "Let's get started! The recruit who 
does best will win the honor of killing his first dragon in front of 
the entire village." Came the voice of Gobber, the Belch, the village 
blacksmith, and the only person who saw hiccup as a person. However, 
the teens weren't done with Hiccup. "Hiccup already killed a Night 
Fury, so does that disqualify him or...?" 

>The recruits laugh, humiliating Hiccup even more. <em>'Why can't I 
just leave ' <em> he thought. Gobber must have sense the pain Hiccup 
was feeling because he put an arm around Hiccup, ushering him foward. 
"Don't worry." he declares. "You're small and you're weak. That'll 
make you less of a target. They'll see you as sick or insane and go 
after the more Viking-like teens instead." 

With that said, Gobber stick him in line with the others and 
continues on 

>toward five massive reinforced doors. Terrible roars issue from 
within. "Behind these doors are just a few of the many species you 
will learn to fight . <br>Fishlegs bounces and giggles with excitement, 
barely able to contain himself. Gobber began to say the names of the 
dragons : * * 

><strong> 

"The Deadly Nadder." 

Fishlegs begans to analyse the names, and capabilities of the 
dragons. "Speed eight. Armor sixteen." 

"The Hideous Zippleback." 

"Plus eleven stealth. Times two." 

"The Monstrous Nightmare." 

"Firepower fifteen." 

"The Terrible Terror." 

"Attack eight. Venom twelve." 

Gobber had enough. "Will you stop that." He shouts., then continues. 
"And... the Gronckle." ** 

><strong>Fishlegs whispers quietly to himself "Jaw strength, eight." 
Gobber pulls a lever, raising the cross beam on the last of the 
doors. Snotlout was the first to point something out. "Whoa, wait! 
Aren't you gonna teach us first!?" Gobber grined evilly "I believe in 
learning on the job." and he releases the handle. BAM! A Gronkle 
thunders out of its cave, charging into the ring like an irate rhino. 
The recruits scramble in every direction. Except for Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut who rush toward it, like pumped-up rodeo clowns. "Today is 
about survival. If you get blasted, you're dead. Quick, what's the 



first thing you're going to need?" Gobber asked. 

"A doctor?" 

"Plus five speed?" 

"A shield." 

"Shields. Go." The recruits scramble for shields, finding them 
scattered around the ring. "Your most important piece of equipment is 
your shield. If you must make a choice between a sword or a shield, 
take the shield." Gobber declares while helping Hiccup lift a shield. 
Ruff and Tuff stand amidst a dozen shields. But only one has a skull 
painted on it . They both grab it . 

"Get your hands off my shield!" 

"There are like a million shields!" 

"Take that one, it has a flower on it. Girls like flowers." Ruffnut, 
frustrated, uses the shield to bash Tuffnut in the face. He doesn't 
let go. "Ooops, now this one has blood on it." she giggles. The 
Gronckle takes aim at the distracted twins. Blam! The shield is 
blasted out of both of their hands. Tuff and Ruff spin like tops and 
go down. Gobber pointed to them. "Tuffnut , Ruffnut, you're out!" the 
twins get up dazed. ** 

><strong>* * 

><strong> Gobber continues to mentor the other remaining teens. 

"Those shields are good for another thing. Noise. Make lots of it to 
throw off a dragon's aim." The kids scoop up weapons and begin 
hammering on their shields. The Gronckle shakes its head at the 
clatter. However, as the exercise progressed, the Gronkle blasts 
Snotlout, and Fishlegs leaving only Hiccup, and Astrid. Hiccup 
Blushed a bit, but his hopes fell, when Astrid snarled in disgust at 
him. "So, I guess it's just you and me huh?" 

Astrid didn't hesitate. "No. Just you." She rolls away, just as a 
blast sends Hiccup's shield to the wall. Gobber groans. "One shot 
left!" Hiccup tries to move away, but its too late. The Gronkle slams 
into him, not only pushing Hiccup off his feet, but sending him 
flying out of the kill ring, screaming all the way til he hit the 
ground rolling until he slammed in a large boulder, blinding him with 
immense pain. Gobber lunges in and hooks the Gronckle ' s mouth. "Get 
back in your cage you overgrown sausage." he growls as he sends the 
gronkle back into its cage. He then limps to Hiccup, who was still on 
the ground trying to control the tears threatening to come out. 
"Hiccup, I used to think that you were not meant to be a viking." he 
states. Hiccup looks at him, confused. Gobber took a deep breath 
before continuing. "But after what happened. Now I KNOW that you are 
not to be a viking." 

Hiccup slowly picked himself up, and looked at gobber, the tears 
filling up once again. Gobber looked down at the sorrow-filled boy, 
then turned to go back. "If I were you Hiccup, I would try to find 
another job to do. Killing will never be a part in your life." and 
with that said, he limped away, leaving a depressed Hiccup. 

4 hours later . . 


Hiccup had gathered what he could for himself on a boat, hearing the 



sounds of cheers, and happiness that the infamous Hiccup the Usless 
was leaving for good, he sighed. Was he that hated? the 14 years 
spent on Berk, only to be driven away to fend for himself. The path 
that he was about to follow looked short indeed. He will never be 
able to make up for the wrongs he inflicted on his father, he will 
never be able to have a great life on the place he once called 
home... nor will he ever be able to tell the girl that he loved that 
he want to be with her. Hiccup let a single tear drop, and began to 
pushed the boat out. Astrid didn't need him. She hated him. she 
nearly got him killed to save herself. 

Just as he was about to hop on, he heard footsteps coming toward him. 
He looked up, and saw Fishlegs coming ... with a bag of his own. "What 
are you doing here?" Hiccup asked. Fishlegs slumped the basket unto 
the boat. "No one should go on the ocean alone. And with everyone 
happy, except Astrid, that you are leaving. I am coming along, 
someone need to watch yoiur back." he said meekly. Hiccup smiled, and 
moved a bit so Fishlegs could fit. Fate, however, decided to leave 
him with a wish he never thought would come true. 

If Hiccup was surprised that Fishlegs was coming, then he was 
dropping his jaw at the person runing to them. Astrid Hofferson ran 
as fast as she could to the boat, which could fit her as well, though 
it would be a tight squeeze. She threw her basket to fishlegs and 
climbed aboard, glaring at Hiccup. "If you are wondering about me 
being here, I was commanded to come. Cobber's orders." she snarled. 
Hiccup looked down. "Astrid, I can talk with him to let you off. Me 
and Fishlegs can sail off and you will no longer hear of us." he 
stated. Astrid' s eyes grew wide, then gave Hiccup a quick slap in the 
face . 

"And leave me to marry Snot? Hiccup. It was either come along, or 
sign the contract proposed just now. I am coming along." She stated 
with a fiery determination. Hiccup looked at his two companions and 
nodded. "Ok, but I was the one leaving, so until the time comes to 
depart, I will lead." he said in a tone that even made Astrid flinch, 
the two nodded, and they were off. '_what ever you are planning. 
Haddock. '_ Astrid thought, _ 'it better keep us alive'_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>2 years later. <p> 

A band of Beserkers marches across the plain, with two small children 
bound to the backs of two Beserkers. One, named Pip looks at Iggy, 
who is unconscious with a gash on his right brow. "Ig. Iggy! "He 
whispers, receiving no response. Suddenly, a Beserker puts up his 
hand and signals a stop, the band looked around nervously, one of 
them, whose name was Luk asked "What is it?" The beserker looks at 
Luk . " I have a feeling that the Rangers, including the Arcadoran are 
behind us. We must quicken our pace. I do not want them to catch up." 
Luk nodded, and turned to the others. "LETS MOVE!" he roars, causing 
the whole band to begin again. Pip struggles to reach his Elven 
brooch 

>with his teeth. He then tears it off his cloak and drops it onto the 
ground. A foot stomps onto the brooch but it remains unbroken and 
visible on the grass. <p> 


Meanwhile, two hills away, a lone man is lying with his eyes closed 
and ear pressed to the ground, listening for the sound of footsteps. 



He hears them, and turns to the other three who are a few yards 
behind him, two of them were men, one had Auburn hair, while the 
other had golden hair, other was a female, who was golden blonde like 
to other. They all wore the same outfit he was wearing but different 
weapons. The auburn. Hiccup, had a sword strapped to his back, and 
two small daggers on his wrists. The female, Astrid prefered a double 
bladed axe, and a small knife, while the other, Fislegs had a mace 
strapped two his side, but also carride multiple kives. Fislegs had 
showed up chubby to the man, but within a year, had lost the fat, and 
acually had a well toned body. He was still bigger than the others. 
Astrid looked as if she could win against any soldier, and Hiccup was 
the brains of the small group, he out smarted the enemy countless 
times before, and he was also well toned, prefering endurance over 
strength and speed. 

Hiccup walked up to the man. "Raptoric, Update?" He asked in a 
soothing, yet command tone. Raptoric nodded. "Their pace has 
quickened." he stated, and pointed in the direction to go;. Hiccup 
nodded. "No rest for the weary" he muttered, then nodded. "Let 
move . " 

The four Rangers ran across rocks and plains, with Raptoric, or Toric 
in the lead, followed by Hiccup and Astrid, then Fishlegs. In the 2 
years that had past, Astrid had developed a very close bond to 
Hiccup, who was able to break down her tough barriers, and bring out 
a vunerable Astrid. Never feeling that way before. The four, decided 
to keep it a secret, but the way the two moved, it was very difficult 
to hide their "relationship" as they prefered to stay by each other. 
Hiccup out fought Astrid in so many ways, that she turned from the 
best Shieldmaiden in Berk to 3rd best in Arcadora, with Hiccup in 
2nd, and Toric, in the lead... as usual. Fishlegs on the other hand 
was the open book of the group, studying various plants, and 
animals . 

The four eventually found a campsite that was recently used, the only 
problem was . . . it had materials still there. Raptoric went looking 
around, whil the others, rummage though the items. Astrid was quiet. 
She had grown quite fond of her friends, especially Hiccup. She 
sighed, and looked at the setting sun. they had to find the two kids. 
_They had to find her son.._ 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pXem>Hey guys. I know I am a douche, but I can only do so much. My 
career is screwing with me. My alienware broke, and my xbox one 
stopped working, two words to describe it: NOT COOL... Anyway, I will 
try to move this along and yes, I am rewriting the whole thing. I saw 
this on another story, so I guess I might as well give it a try, but 
If anyone wants to become a CO-WRITER for this stroy, let me know. I 
can only do so mush, and my writing time is limited until my laptop 
is fixed, until then . . . AXIOS . <em> 


2 . The Arcadoran 
Chapter 2: The Arcadoran... 

_2 weeks later, after leaving Berk..._ 

The boat rocked and rolled gently, Fishlegs, and Astrid was asleep. 



while Hiccup rowed. It was exhausting, but he had to. The past two 
weeks were very strange. First they stop on an island, where Fishlegs 
began to be more lazy, and he has awaken to see Astrid cuddled up 
next to him. Hiccup had to find a way to stop blushing, though its 
hard when the love of your life is right next to you. Luckily, she 
didn't wake up to that, because he move out of reach when she 
did . 

Sighing, Hiccup looked at the stars, wondering what the gods were 
thinking. The war with dragons has him running away, from the life he 
knew. Astrid came to run away from Snotlout, while Fishlegs wanted to 
see the world. Smiling, he moved a bit, accidentally hitting Astrid 
in the boot, causing her to wake up. 

"Sorry." he said weakly. Astrid looked at him, and sat down next him. 
"Are you ok?" she asked. "You have been rowing for 4 hours now. I 
told you to wake me up for my shift 2 hours ago." 

Hiccup looked down. "I just thought that I should at least do it 
longer, since I brought this upon my- OW" he screeched as Astrid 
punches him in the arm. "Hiccup, don't you ever blame yourself for 
what you did. not every one is a viking." 

Hiccup sighed, causing Astrid to punch him again. "Stop sighing, we 
are still alive, and trust me when I sa- what's that." 

Hiccup turned to where she was pointing, and saw a dark object in the 
distance, in a moment of studing the object, he realized that it was 
land. He turned to Astrid with a grin. "Its land." 

Astrid sighed in relief, of dirt, and grass, while Fishlegs stirred, 
and got up, groggily. Hiccup turned the boat toward the island. "I 
hope there is a village on it." Astrid commented. Hiccup nodded. The 
island looked abandoned, there were no lights, or even a campfire. It 
was odd. 

Shrugging it off. Hiccup rowed as hard as he could until he felt the 
hull of the boat hit the sand. Jumping off, he looked around at his 
surroundings, while Astrid and Fishlegs found a way to tie the boat 
down, "this place is quiet." Fishlegs observed. Astrid nodded. 
Something was indeed off. 

Suddenly, a net came out of nowhere, and snagged the three. Astrid 
yelp in surprised, while Hiccup looked for the attackers. Six men 
came out of the forest, and began laughing, causing all three vikings 
to shiver. 

"Well, well" one of them said. The others walked around the three, 
and cut off any escape, "looks like we got some entertainment." 
Another kneeled down to Astrid, who was trying and failing to free 
herself. "I call first on the pretty one." 

Astrid looked away in disgust. The man did not like that, and though 
she was in a net, he made a grab at her, and forced her to look at 
him. "You will soon learn to love what we are going to do to 
you... and that fragile body of yours." he grinned. Hiccup immediatly 
put his arms around Astrid whose face was pale. She was a virgin, but 
there was nothing she could think of that could save her from losing 
it to these pigs. 



The man lifted the net, and dragged her out. Hiccup was thrown back 
into Fishlegs as he tried to make a grab for her. Astrid struggled as 
hard as she could. "Let me go!" she screamed. "Hicccuuuup ! " 

Hiccup couldn't hold back tears, as he was about to watch Astrid 
being raped by this men. Fishlegs closed his eyes and covered his 
ears. Astrid was forced against a wall, where the men, began to 
disrobe her. She silently prayed for a miracle, as he her blue top 
was ripped off, revealing her breast bindings. Those were cut off as 
well, leaving her cleavage fully exposed. 

Thor must had heard her pleas, but just as the man in front was 
attempting to reach for her leggings, an arrow pieced his eye, 
killing him instantly, the others looked for the shooter, who took 
out another man, as he reached for Astrid. Astrid saw her 
opportunity, and made a grab for the axe that was on the ground, but 
a hand stopped her. She looked up, and saw a lone figure in a hood, 
who made a 'be quiet' gesture, before disappearing behind the tree 
behind her. 

Astrid was shocked. The figure stopped her, and was a few feet from 
the men, who were getting killed on by one. Astrid crawled to Hiccup, 
and Fishlegs, as they were watching the arrows rain down on their 
attackers. "Where is he?" 

"I can't see hi-aaaaah" 

"I told you to leave the girl alon-ugh" 

"where are you!" 

The last man grabbed Astrid and used her as a shield. "I know you're 
out there. Show yourself, or I will gut this whore." he said 
greedily, as he put a knife to her throat. Astrid closed her eyes, 
and ready herself for the knife to cut her juggler open, but it was 
not to happen, as the man let out a scream, and the pressure that was 
on Astrid came off. 

She opened her eyes, and saw that whoever was saving them, sliced 
though her attacker's arms, severing them, she leaped away, while the 
man turned around to see a sight that astounded Hiccup, and 
Fishlegs . 

Another man was encased in black, a bow, and quiver on his back, 
along with two sheaths for swords, that he was holding in each hand, 
his face was covered in a red cloak, which extended all the way down, 
to his boots, there were two small dagger on his boots, while there 
was a sleek knife on his belt. The looked of him, even in the dark 
was menacing, he looked as if he could take on his father, Stoick. In 
fact, he made Astrid, the best teen viking on the island, looked more 
like a amateur 

The armless attacker dropped to his knees as the hooded figure stood 
there like a shadow. "Who are you?" the attacker asked scared, and 
low. the Hooded, man, in a quick, and precise move, sliced though the 
man head, separating it from the body, before replying: 


"I am complicated . " 



><p>Astrid watched the fire burn as Fishlegs snored away. She was 
awed by the man's prowess in combat, but terrified of his 
cold-heartedness, she watched his save her, but take no prisoners. 
That alone told her not to get on his bad side. She know he could 
kill her if he wanted to. She huddled close to Hiccup, who was next 
to her, trying to keep her comforted . <p> 

He was more awed at his weapons, and armor, than his ability, and 
skills. The way he saw those sword cut though the man, they must be 
sharp extensively, because he didn't look strong, but rather, fast. 

He smiled. Whoever he was, he saved Astrid, and didn't kill them. 

That was a sign, but who was he? he didn't looked like a viking, and 
he was rather small to be a man, he might be another teen, but The 
way he moved showed that he was trained extremely. 

Astrid looked at Hiccup, who in turned looked at her. They were 
scared of this person, and they both knew it. Astrid snapped out of 
it first, upon seeing that she had snuggled up to Hiccup. She pushed 
off, and swung her fist at him. "OW! what was that for?" Hiccup asked 
innocently. "That's for not helping me out there." she snarled. 

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "Right, and I could magically get out of tha 
ne- OW." he cried as Astrid hit him again. "I am in no mood for your 
sarcasm. Useless." She said lowly, before moving away. 

Hiccup looked down, feeling alone once again. Astrid just called him 
useless again. He knew why she came, but he might as well just get up 

and leave them so they can go back. They had lives, he didn't. He 

felt so left out what made him so special that made Fishlegs and 
Astrid come. They could have just got in another boat, then 
maybe- 

"Resilience. I have never seen that in a boy, especially in someone 
like you." came a low raspy voice. Hiccup turned and saw the hooded 
figure walk up with a handful of fire wood. "I am sorry about what 
happened out there, but I couldn't just let them defile her, and kill 
you two." Hiccup smiled weakly. "I am Hiccup, and you ar-" 

"My name is of no importance, but you can just call me Toric." The 

man said. . Hiccup nodded, while Toric, pulled out a small slice of 

venison, and tossed it to him. "Eat." 

Hiccup looked at the piece of meat and slowly ate it, it was good, 
but the thought of it containing poison engulfed his brain. The man 
must have known what he was thinking, because he pulled out another, 
and ate it. "I am surprise that three peasants came to this place." 
he commented, making Hiccup looked at him. "I am not a peasant." he 
remarked. "I am a viking of Berk... or was." he added meekly. Toric 
looked at him. "You... were Banished?" he asked. Hiccup nodded. "I am 
the son of Stoick the Vast, and the heir to Berk, but I am so weak, I 
can't kill a dragon." 

Toric looked at him, and slowly nodded. "You vikings are at war with 
the Dragons?" Hiccup nodded. "We have been at war for 300 years, I am 
surprised that you didn't notice." he said sarcast ically . Toric 
smirked, surprising Hiccup. "Then I guess that this is a bad time to 
do this." he looked up, and whistled. The response was immediate, as 
a black dragon came down, and landed next Hiccup. Hiccup scrambled to 
Toric, while said dragon laid down, and shook his head, amused. Toric 
smiled again. "This is Jetfire, My NightFury." he introduced the 



dragon to Hiccup, who was cowering away. "You trained a dragon?" he 
asked. Toric nodded. "Dragons are not the enemy. They are driven by 
an unknown force to steal from other villages. Something is 
controlling them." He stepped up to Hiccup. "That's why we are out 
here . " 

Jetfire looked at the fish near the fire, and ran there to retrieve 
his well deserved lunch. Hiccup watched with stunned amusement as the 
night fury began to nibble, then ate the fish whole. Toric looked at 
Astrid, and Fishlegs, who were still sleeping. "I don't want to know 
why your here, but I also think that Jet is looking for his other 
fellow night fury. We were going to try to head to the villages, and 
see if there haven been any sightings." 

Hiccup nodded, and Jetfire walked up to him, sniffing him. The moment 
was tense before Jet begaan to lick Hiccup uncontrollably, making him 
laugh. Toric looked away. He knew he had a mission at hand, but he 
wasn't going to leave the three out here. He snapped out of his 
thoughts, and looked at Hiccup, who was warming up to Jetfire. He had 
a plan, but it was like grasping straws. 

Toric walked to Hiccup. "I have a plan to help you, and 

your. . .companions with what ever you are doing, but I want to know 

something." Hiccup looked at him, with confused eyes. "What do you 

have in mind?" Toric sat down, while Jetfire went to the fire to find 

more hidden fish. "What would you say if I could help you with 

your ... viking issue, but you had to do something for me." 

Hiccup looked at him, and nodded. "What do you want?" Toric 
smiled . 

"I want you to help me find the other night fury." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Well there's another chapter. Sry about the wait. I have 
a lot of work, and i was struggling with motivating myself to 
continue. I am continuing, but I need ideas too. lol. And yes, if you 
had to know. SPOILER ALERT, the other Night Eury is Toothless. So 
Astrid nearly got raped. Hiccup is st ill ... Hiccup, Eishlegs is dead 
weight in this chapter, but he will come out a little. And finally, 
my OC, Raptoric is in the story. Eor all of you who don't know who he 
is, there is no doubt in my mind that you will love him. and I got 
the weapons he has from Legolas from The hobbit, besides the boot 
knives. He is wearing a type of light armor that can be resembled 
what Hiccup is wearing in the upcoming move, but is black, and he is 
also wearing a cloak, that hides all but his eyes, it looks like a 
cape, but you get the idea. His strength is agility, and speed, like 
Astrid but he is on par with her when he is in armor, sooooooo how 
fast is he without it. (smiles evily . ) <strong> 

**No, Toric isn't going to be a minor role, but he is going to be 
more of a brother to both Hiccup, and Astrid. just to get that out of 

the way. Trust me, when I say that he is awesome, he is. 

* * 


**Anyway, I am currently updating as fast as I can. but no promises. 
I'll see if I can updae as soon as next Saturday. :) in the mean 
time, WHOOOOHOOOOOO CAPT 'MERICA! WHOOHOOO Eree beer...jk. lol and 
someone asked me if I do use theme songs to help write about certain 



senarios, and characters, I do, and for this chapter, I was using 
Burly Brawl from The matrix reloaded, yeah, I am a nerd, any way see 
ya in a week, or less. AXIOS!** 


3 . A dark new world 
chapter 

Hiccup looked at him with big eyes. _Help him find the other Dragon? 
Is he mad? _he thought. To find a dragon, a night fury at that too, 
was dangerous, but Toric managed to tame one. Therefore, Dragons must 
have a weakness that could be found, and be used to save Berk from 
future attacks . 

Toric watched the boy. Hiccup think for a bit. The thought of even 
talking to him was exhausting. Toric was not the type to talk. But 
this was a delicate situation, so he had to. But the more he watch 
the boy, he began to see a similarity to himself, something was 
driving this kid, though he was scorned by his female companion, and 
the fat one didn't seem to talk, but also had some resentment to the 
heir . 

"Look, if you want, I will take Jet, and ride out. I will give you 
what you need to do what you intend, but I must leave." He stated, as 
he turned to the nightfury.. Hiccup looked at the other two, and 
gulped. He knew that if they stayed, none of them would survive, even 
with the supplies. "Wait" Hiccup finally perked up. "I will aid, but 
I just want to let the other know." 

Toric nodded, and left to another clearing to hide Jetfire. Hiccup 
exhaled a deep breath, before walking toward the others. Waking 
Fishlegs up was an easy task, while Astrid came close to breaking 
Hiccup's arm. After realizing what she was doing, she let go, and 
pushed him out of the way. 

"What do you want useless?" she snarled. Hiccup was about to answer 
when Toric came out of the clearing. "I see the others have said 
morning." he smirked. Astrid immediately swung her axe at the man, 
who side-stepped the weapon with ease, and pulled out his sword. 
Before she realized it, Toric swung... and sliced the axe in 
half. 

Astrid watched in horror as her favorite axe was destroyed right 
before her eyes, her reaction was short lived, as Toric grabbed her 
neck, and tossed her down the hill, where they were staying on. She 
rolled until she felt herself rolling right into a small lake. 

As Toric watched in amusement, Astrid swam frantically out and sat on 
the shore, shivering. Hiccup glared at Toric, who turned to him. He 
smirked, and gestured to Hiccup to go to her. Hiccup's mouth dropped 
instantly. Toric PLANNED the thing so Hiccup might have a chance with 
Astrid . 

_'How did he . . ._he began to think, but his thoughts were interrupted 
as Toric once again gestured for him to go to Astrid. With a deep 
breath. Hiccup walked down to the humiliated shield maiden, while 
Fishlegs gulped at the sight of the figure. Toric looked at the cubby 
viking and bowed slightly. "I do not believed we met..." 



Astrid sat on the rocks, shivering, and embarrassed. How dare that 
man destroy her favorite axe, and humiliate her in front of Fishlegs, 
and... Hiccup the Useless. The very thought of losing her axe hurt her 
the most. It was given to her by her father, though she didn't know 
how. The Hoffersons were extremely poor, so the contract to Snotlout 
must have been very tempting if her father, and mother agreed to 
it . 

She heard footsteps behind her, and began to twist her body away from 
the person, she didn't want to talk, but what she didn't expect was 
the dry, warm blanket gently draped on shoulders, she turned and saw 
Hiccup, her disgust returned and she was about to throw off the 
blanket, when Hiccup smiled weakly, and turned away, quite 
sadly . 

Instantly she began to feel guilty. Hiccup was always trying to prove 
himself to her, and the others, and all they ever do to him was tell 
him how much of a failure he was. She remembered her telling him at 
the age of 5 that she would always be his best friend, but when she 
lost her uncle Finn, she tossed him away like he was a spent rag and 
hung out with the other kids. Now that she thought of it, she would 
have gladly accepted him as her boyfriend if her uncle had not 
died, 

"Hiccup?" she said weakly, she cursed herself for sounding weak, the 
very thought of Hiccup being weak stopped her. She heard him turn and 
slowly walk to her._ Snotlout turned us against him, all of us._ she 
thought. _ Well it ends now. I promised him that I would be his 
friend, I will keep that promise. _ 

Hiccup approached the girl as if she was about to kill him. Astrid 
turned around to meet his eyes, and he saw it all, the urge to be the 
best, the hatred she had of being the weak girl, the pain of her past 
training, he looked away. Whatever she went though was nothing 
compared to him. he was scorned. Hated, pushed down, and tormented, 
why was she looking at him as if she was in pain? 

Astrid motioned him to sit next to her. He stopped but complied. As 
he sat down and got comfortable, Astrid moved up next to him, and 
leaned into him, causing him to put his arms around her. he gulp at 
the realization and began to remove his arms, when she stopped him. 
"Leave them ... please . " she said gently. Hiccup was surprised. Astrid 
was enjoying him embracing her. As much as he wanted to enjoy the 
moment, he kept his guard up. 

"Hiccup ... I ' m sorry." she said softly. Hiccup barely heard her, and 
was thrown back. Astrid was not only enjoying his presence, but was 
apologizing. What was going on. "F-for what?" he asked meekly. Astrid 
looked at him. "For not keeping my promise to you." she said, "for 
not being there, and for not being the friend I promised to be, when 
we were young." 

Hiccup was shocked, she remembered, he thought. For a brave warrior, 
Astrid was breaking down her tough barriers to show her emotions, 
though they sounded forced. "It's ok. he replied. "I know what you 
were going though, pushing me away was a tough choice, bu-" 

"I didn't do it by choice." she said gently. "I did it 

because ... because I was told that you were nothing, and will be an 

obstacle." Hiccup looked down. "I forgave you a long time ago. and if 



it helps, I forgive you for revealing it to me." 

She looked up at him, and did the most unAstrid of things: she hugged 
him. Hiccup was silent, now he was worried. Did she hit her head too 
hard? As if she heard his thoughts, she looked at him, and smiled. "I 
am ok, I just... I just watched your reaction after you gave me this." 
she guestured to the blanket. Hiccup nodded, now 
understanding . 

Before the moment could go on. Toric walked down. Upon seeing that 
his plan worked, he decided to get to know the female, everything 
about her screamed warrior. Hiccup saw him, and began to move up, but 
Toric raised his hand. Astrid glared at him, but relaxed as he took 
off his swords, and bow. Toric moved in front of them, and kneeled a 
bit to their eye level. 

"I am sorry for what I did back there. But you did attack me, I 
realized what I was doing after I picked you up, and didn't want to 
hurt you. As a warrior, surely you understand the concept of 
reflexes." he said. Astrid nodded. Toric pulled out a wooden stick, 
that Hiccup recognized as a handle. He presented it to Astrid, who 
was cocking an eyebrow." to show that I mean no harm... a gift, a new 
handle for you axe." Astrid gasped. 

This was no ordinary handle; it had carved designs in it. there was 
an engraving, that she couldn't make out. She looked at Toric. "What 
does it say?" Toric exhaled. _"Though the battles this weapon will 
brave, forged in the fires that do not burn, but save."_ He smiled, 
and got up. "I know that I have saved you, but I have not shown you 
who I am . " 

Toric pulled off his mask that hid his face, causing Astrid to blush, 
and Hiccup to stare. Toric, face was handsome, despite two scars, one 
vertical near his right eye, while the other was diagonal, and cut 
across his nose down to his right cheek, his hair was shaved on the 
side, while it was slicked back on top. his eyes were a dark brown, 
but his face was clean shaven. 

"Hiccup Haddock, Fishlegs Ingerman, Astrid Hofferson, My name was of 
no importance, but for you, I will tell you. It is not Toric." He 
stood with pride as Hiccup, Astrid, and Fishlegs watched. 

"My name is Sora. Son of Xero, King of Arcadora, and brother to 
Raptoric, heir to the throne of The Kingdom of Flame" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Snotlout jumped off unto the beach, and looked for any sign of 
the lost trio.<em> 'I can't believe Hiccup would steal Astrid. She 
clearly wanted me, hmpf. He must have kidnapped her, and is probably 
torturing her.'<em> he thought, though the likelyhood of Astrid being 
taken alive would be next to none. He looked at the twins, who were 
oogling at the weapons he stole. 

"Soooo . . . what ' s going to happen now?" Tuffnut asked. Ruffnut nodded. 
"Yeahea, What do you need blown up?" she practically screamed. 
Snotlout smirked an evil grin. "We are here to get my wife back, and 
kill Hiccup . " 

"What about Fishlegs?" Ruffnut asked, her voice suddenly quivering. 



Snotlout shrugged. "I don't care, as long as Hiccup learns his lesson 
on whose property belongs to me." he said with pride. Tuffnut smiled, 
then looked at his sister, who was looking down. 

"Hey, I don't know what you have with 'Legs, but I don't care. We'll 
keep him alive, if you want that." He said. Ruffnut looked at him, 
and smiled, before yanking him down, her mood returning. 

Deep inside though. She hope that Hiccup, Fishlegs, and Astrid were 
gone. The sounds in the forest were unpleasant, and very quiet, the 
very air was still. _Something tells me that Hiccup, and Astrid will 
be least of our worries. _ she thought 

Oh god, she couldn't have been more right. 
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><p>Astrid and Hiccup stared, wide-eyed, as Fishlegs fainted. The 
Arcadoran, Sora stood in the morning sunlight, the essence of royalty 
surrounding him. Astrid never met anyone so ... handsome, not even 
Hiccup was that cute. She blushed, while Hiccup snapped out of his 
own trance. <p> 

"Y-your and A-Arac-adoran? " he asked. Hiccup heard stories of the 
legendary kingdom, but they were considered to be a myth. If Sora was 
indeed from there, then something must be happening, to sent a prince 
like Sora out. 

"Yes, I am." Sora smiled. "Why was your fake name Toric?" Astrid 
finally asked. Sora chuckled. "I used my brother's name so He alone 
can find where I am headed. Toric is well known on Arcadora, using an 
Longbow and a long, white dagger with lethal precision. He prefers to 
pierce his enemies from afar, but he does sometimes use his daggers 
in close combat. Even I can't match his skills." 

Hiccup nodded. The sound of Raptoric alone was frightening. If this 
man is as skilled as Sora, not even berk will survive if they try to 
attack. Astrid looked away, and sighed. "So what do we do now?" she 
asked. Sora opened his mouth when he heard a crack near him. 

He jumped up, and readied his bow, while Astrid twirls her axe slowly 
with Hiccup, and fishlegs, now awaken, to scatter looking for 
weapons. What happened next was something that they didn't 
expect . 

Suddenly, men, begin to swarm out of the woods, attempting to capture 
the group. "Run!" Sora screams, as he fires an arrow into one of the 
men, before turning and running, soon the group was sprinting as fast 
as they could, but even that could not stop the attackers from 
cutting off the path in front. 

Sora, Astrid, and Hiccup formed a defensive barrier, bow, axe, and 
dagger at the ready. One of the men held up a defenseless Fishlegs, 
who was captured, due to his thickness slowing him down. The leader 
walked up smiling. 

"Well now, I see we have guests." he said, " Oh, what fun this will 
be. I suggest you drop your weapons, before your friend get a nasty 
cut." Fishlegs gulps as he feels the cold metal of a dagger on his 
neck. Astrid gripped her axe harder, but knew that it was hopeless. 



reluctantly, she dropped it, while Hiccup did the same with his 
dagger. The man looked at the Bowman. "The same goes for you." 

Sora gripped his bow even harder. Astrid, seeing the problem, pulled 
closer to Sora. "Drop it, we're done for anyway." she quietly said. 
Sora grimaced, then lowered the weapon. The man smiled, and motioned 
for his men to restrain them. The men began to move forward when they 
heard a _twinge_ of a bow nearby, and a split second later, the 
leader's head was pierced by an arrow. Sora, Hiccup, and Astrid 
looked up and gasped. 

A figure wearing the same outfit as Sora ran on what appeared to be a 
branch of a tree, leaped, and shot in quick precision, three arrow 
into three separate attackers, before gracefully landing, and 
beginning a flurry of attacks against the men. The men were stunned, 
and those who tried to defend themselves were cut down. The figure 
showed no mercy, cutting down even the wounded as they tried to 
escape. As the man continued, Astrid, and Hiccup moved to Fishlegs, 
who was curled up in the fetal position, looking at the men's 
bodies . 

The figure cut down the last of the attacker, but twirled around, and 
aimed at Sora, who tried to reach for his bow. Astrid stared in 
horror, as the figure stared down Sora, who backed away, she and the 
others went to Sora, and stared at the figure, who looked like he was 
ready to kill. They weren't ready for what the figure said, which 
sent chills down everyone, especially Sora, who the message was meant 
for : 

"Do not think that I won't kill you. Traitor." 
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><pXstrong>Well , Theres another chapter. I tried to make it the best 
one yet, I screwed up a bit, so I will go over it again to fix the 
story, <strong> 

**I said in the last chapter that Raptoric, my OC was the one who 
first presented himself, but it occured to me, that Raptoric is 
more ... aggressive, and I can't go back to change it, but in case you 
were wondering, Sora used Raptoric 's name to let him know where Sora 
was off at. If it wasn't noticed, Raptoric and Sora are brother, with 
Sora, bring the youngest, and Raptoric being the eldest. Sora is your 
typical show off person, he will do just about anything to prove 
himself. (Note: I did ask for OC, so thanks to the guest who gave 
this to me.), therefore, pisses Raptoric off. You'll see what I mean 
in the next chapter. ** 

**Also, I got reviews, asking about Astrid 'son'. He will appear in 
the next chapter, yes spoiler alert: it isn't really astrid's son. 

And before you ask, Jetfire was hidden before the attack, so he was 
not nearby. ** 

**To the guest who commented on Snotlout gaining Astrid's heart, one 
word: Really? out of all the idiots in the story (I.E: Dagur, Alvin, 
Savage, Draco, Eret, ETC) you had to pick him. No offense to any one 
who has a crush on said bully, but I don't look to highly on 
Snotlout. ** 


**and if anyone saw the Hobbit: the desomation of Smaug, Then you 



might realized that I used Legolas ' s phrase, though I did change it a 
bit. hooray, here's a cookie for you. :)** 


**In the next chapter, you'll find out the Hostilities Toric, and 
Sora have on each other, Astrid meets here future adopted son, and 
hiccup will have to make the desicion to either go back to berk, and 
get Toothless, or continuing traveling. Again, the OC will change a 
lot in the story, but they are there because some of us wish we could 
change seething in the story. Soooo, if YOU want either Toric, or 
Sora to do something that you wish you could have change in the 
story, they are all yours, also if you want an OC in the story, let 
me know. I will gladly put them in, just send me a detailed bio, amd 
I'll make it happen:) ** 

**And if you want any more info, PM me, I enjoy reviews, but I prefer 
PM because I can actually speak to whoever is asking. Don't hesitate 
to ask about the story so far, and if you want to help out in it. 

I'll accept it . * * 

**well, I gotta run. AXIOS ! ** 


4. The rivalry, and the Heir 
**Chapter . . . ** 

**At the Same time...** 

Iggy hugged his freshly dead mother as he watched the murderers laugh 
sadistically. His eyes, already stained with his tears, begin to shed 
more, as he sees one of the men turn his eyes towards him. His eyes, 
like a wolf, greedy, and full of insanity, stalks towards him. Iggy 
frantically begins to back away, and soon finds his back against a 
tree . 

The small boy looked at his dead mother, her eyes still open, yet 
lifeless, if she was to watch her little boy suffer the same fate. 
Iggy closed his eyes, waiting for what may happen. 

but if what was to happened had a twinge sound, then it must not be 
bad. Iggy opened his eyes to a disgusting sight. The man who was 
advancing to him, now had an arrow stuck out of him. The boy 
swallowed hard , thinking that he was next, but the other men nearby, 
were being cut down as well. That's when Iggy saw the lone archer, as 
he jumped from a branch of a nearby tree. 

The archer instantly began a flurry of super fast moves that were too 
fast for his assailants. The captors, immediately began to run, as 
the archer, continued to cut them down with surprisingly calm. As the 
last of the men went down, the Archer turned to Iggy, and began to 
advance. Iggy tried to shrink away, but just as he thought about 
running, the archer was right in front of him. 

"Pe-pease dot hut me." Iggy stammered. The archer looked at him, and 
put away his bow. He then got on his knees, and loked iggy over. The 
boy allowed the archer to looke him over, when the archer nodded, 
satisfied with the examination that he was preforming, then began to 
unravel the wrapped cloth around his head. What Iggy saw was 
unexpected . 



The Archer was a girl. 


She knelt in front of the boy, and smiled. "Are you hurt?" she asked 
in a slow voice. Iggy shook his head. "No, but mummy is lye ova dere. 
is se oday? he asked. The archer looked at the dead woman, and 
sighed. "I don't thin your mommy is going to get up hun . " she said 
softy. Iggy looked down. Te archer gently put her hand at the boy's 
face, and moved it so his eyes met her. 

"This place is not safe. I know where to go. do you want to go get 
some food?" she asked gently. Iggy nodded, noticing how hungry he 
was, and followed the female warrior. 
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><p>Sora glared at the archer as he stood with Astrid, Fishlegs, and 
Hiccup. Traitor? How dare this man call him traitor. Hiccup looks at 
Astrid, who was looking at the masked archer. Sora growled, and began 
to speak. <p> 

"How dare you! I am the-" 

"The second son of King Xero, brother of Raptoric, and Traitor to the 
kingdom of Arcadora. We know who you are." the Archer snarled. Sora 
steps forward, fed up with the archer's rude remark. "How dare 
you-" 

"How dare I?" The archer interrupted, this time more loudly. "How 
dare YOU" He pulled off his hooded cloth, revealing a gruff, scarred, 
yet handsome teen. Sora's eyes grow wide. "Ra-Raptoric . " 

Raptoric glared at his brother, he twirls his bow, and slings it on 
his back in fancy. "You run away from Arcadora because you think that 
you alone can stop the oncoming blood." he began. "You gave up your 
own sister to the Sapphirians to play dragons. How dare I? I know my 
place traitor. Perhaps you should think of yours." 

Sora backs off. Astrid, and Hiccup look at each other. The story of 
Raptoric from Sora was indeed correct . The heir of the kingdom of 
flame was indeed fierce. Raptoric looked at the others, and then back 
to Sora. 

"We will deal with you later ... Brother . " he spats at Sora, before 
walking up to the vikings. Astrid tried to look aggressive, but the 
archer was very intimidating. Fishlegs moves behind the other two. 
Hiccup, on the other hand moves up, surprising everyone, except the 
Arcadoran heir. 

"H-hello." Hiccup greeted the archer. Raptoric nodded. "May I ask who 
you are?" he asked. Hiccup nodded. "I am Hiccup Horrendous Haddock. 
H-heir of Berk." 

Raptoric nods, and extends his hand. "Raptoric, Son of Xero. Heir of 
Arcadora, commander of her armies." Hiccup smiles, and takes his 
hand. Raptoric nods toward the girl, and fat boy. "Are they with 
you? " 

Hiccup nodded, and Raptoric nodded as well. "I am sorry, but I came 
only for my brother. I must leave with him and unfortunately, I have 
only enough room for him." he points at Sora. Hiccup nodded. "Well I 



guess we can wait-" 

Sora cut him off. "Brother. I do not mean to cut this lovely 
conversation, but If we leave them here, they will die. those 
barbarians attacked us twice." Raptoric looked at his brother, and 
then back to Hiccup, "if that's the case," he motioned for everyone 
to follow. Hiccup smiled at Sora, who winked. 

The two heirs eventually made it to the beach, and stopped. Raptoric 
turned to Sora. "Where is Jetfire?" 

Sora smiled, and whistled, the unmistakable sound of a night fury a 
second later made Astrid, Fishlegs, and Hiccup crouch. Raptoric, and 
Sora smiled. Hiccup got up after realizing what he was doing, and 
awkwardly moved to the two Arcadorans, just as Jetfire jumped out of 
the bushes and bound toward them. Astrid reached for her axe, but a 
hand stopped her. 

"Don't." came the voice of Hiccup. She looked at him, and slowly 
nodded. Fishlegs looked away at the dragon, while Sora walked up, and 
scratched Jetfire 's chin. Raptoric turned to the boat nearby. 

Sora. You and Hiccup will use Jetfire to get to Arcadora quickly. I 
will take the girl and the... big one by ship." He said. Hiccup 
smiled. "I forgot to mentioned. The girl is Astrid, and the big one 
is Fishlegs." he said, trying to prevent himself laughing. Astrid 
looked at the dragon with pure hatred, while Fishlegs began muttering 
something about statistics of the night fury. 

Raptoric nodded. " Very well. Astrid, Fishlegs. Lets get this boat in 
the water." Astrid nodded, while Sora got on Jetfire. 

The sound of a bush moving brought an immediate reaction, with both 
Raptoric, and Sora drawing their bows, while Astrid drew her axe. The 
female archer, and a small boy came out, and casually walked to the 
boat. Raptoric smirked. "Welcome back. Garni. I thought you wouldn't 
be back until sundown." Garni smiled. "I would have if I hadn't found 
this little one clinging to his... fallen mother." she said with the 
last part very quietly. 

The boy looked at the others and his eyes instantly went to Astrid. 
he let go of Garni ' s leg, and ran to the shieldmaiden . Astrid watched 
as the boy ran and grabbed her leg. "Hey. wha-" 

"Mummy!" the boy cried, making Astrid blush, while Hiccup and Sora 
snickered. Raptoric turned away and helped Fishlegs move the boat, 
while Garni watched the little boy. Astrid, embarrassed, tried to 
swing to little boy off, making the other two on, and near the night 
fury, who was tilting its head, laugh even harder. 

Raptoric 's cough caught the others attention, "we don't have a lot of 
time. The boat's in the water. We need to move now." he said, causing 
Astrid to drag the boy, still on her leg to the boat. Garni hopped in 
as well as Astrid, Iggy, and Fishlegs. Raptoric pushed the boat out, 
while Hiccup jumped on the back of the night fury. Sora smiled, and 
Jetfire lifted off. 

The sailing was going smoothly until Raptoric heard the bush move 
again, he turned to see a beefy boy land on his face following a 
skinny girl, and an identical skinny boy. It was Fishlegs who said 



"uh oh." that convinced Raptoric that this was going to end badly, he 
gave the boat one final push before turning his attention to the 
three unknowns . 


The Beefy one saw the archer, and got up, trying to suck in his 
chest. Raptoric smirked. "I think it's a little too late to do that, 
viking." the Arcadoran commented. His remarked must have insulted the 
boy because he drew a small-sword. "Hah, and I thought my cousin 
looked weak." he snipped. Raptoric rolled his eyes, this kid did not 
know who he was messing with, he drew his twin swords, and 
advanced . 

"Do you actually think that you can take me on?" the boy rudely 
asked. Raptoric got in his fighting stance. 

"Show me what you can do." 
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><pXstrong>Sry if it is a little &amp;# #$ up. My fingers are not 
working tonight. Tomorrow I will clean it up, but here it is, I know 
short, but like I said, I cant seem to properly type words, so I will 
clean it up, and make it longer tomorrow. Thanks guys <strong> 


5 . Viking vs Arcadoran 
**Viking vs Arcadoran..** 

Snotlout, sensing danger, thrusts his Axe into the ground and watches 
the Arcadoran. Raptoric grunts and holds out his bow, ready for 
battle. He takes an arrow and fires at Snotlout. The viking jumps 
down from the rock and towards the Arcadoran, knocking the arrow away 
with his wooden shield. He throws a small throwing knife at the 
Arcadoran, but aims too high and misses completely. Raptoric readies 
another arrow while the Viking pulls out his axe and charges at 
him . 

At the last second, the Raptoric aims for the Snotlout 's legs and 
shoots, but Snotlout stumbles, causing the arrow to miss as it goes 
in between them and hits the floor. Snotlout tries to hit the 
Arcadoran with his axe, but the nimble Archer dodges and picks up his 
sword, which was lying on the sand. The two begins swinging at each 
other until the Arcadoran hits his shield. The viking uses his shield 
as as a wall and shoves Raptoric all the way up to a tree. Though in 
pain, Raptoric tries to stab Snotlout with the sword, but the Viking 
parries with his axe and bends the sword in two with his 
Shield . 

Raptoric, undeterred, grabs the axe and flips over the viking, 
causing him to release the axe. The Arcadoran throws it away and 
pulls out a smaller sword that was on his back. He viciously swing at 
the viking, but Snotlout uses his shield to cover his body and block 
the blows. They stops briefly to regain his strength, Toric smiles, 
wiping some blood from his mouth. "For all that power... I thought 
you'd hit harder" he taunts. 

Snolout, enraged screams and charges but the Arcadoran uses his 
small-sword and stabs Snotlout 's ear. The viking shrieks in pain and 
backs away while Raptoric gets back up and starts advancing towards 



the Viking. The two stop in the middle of a field while Snotlout 
grabs ahold of the handle of his axe. The Arcadoran makes his move 
first and thrusts the sword at the viking, but he dodges and swings 
his axe. Raptoric, however, blocks it with his sword, knocking it 
from his grip, and shoves Snotlout away. Raptoric pulls out his twin 
daggers as the two stand-off again, and the Arcadoran once again 
tries to stab the Viking. Snotlout avoids it and again tries to hit 
the Archer, but Raptoric blocks and hits the viking with his 
arm . 

Snotlout makes a quick thrust at the Arcadoran, trying to finish him 
off. Raptoric, however, effortlessly blocks again with his twin 
daggers and thrusts. It cuts into Snotlout 's's stomach and leaves him 
frozen in place. The Arcadoran picks up the wooden shield Snotlout 
dropped, swings it into the Viking's face and knocks him to the 
ground. Raptoric walks up to him, and watches Snotlout try to crawl 
away . 

"Have mercy." Snotlout pleaded, and Raptoric looked at Astrid, Garni, 
Iggy, and up to the nightfury riders, Sora, and Hiccup. 

All were wided-eyed at the fight. 

Tuffnut, and Ruffnut were sitting down and enjoying the view, Astrid, 
and Garni, along with Hiccup, and Sora were shocked, while Iggy 
happily clapped, thinking it was a game. The look he got from Astrid, 
and Hiccup, was all the heir of Arcadora needed to see. 

Raptoric twirls his twin daggers into a reverse motion. Snotlout 
watches in horror, as Raptoric lifts them up, and brings them 
down . . . 
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><pXstrong>Sry for short chapter, hope you love, questions will be 
answered next chapter. : ) <strong> 


6. The offer 

...and stabs the ground next to snotlout. 

Snotlout looked up at Raptoric who was glaring at the big viking. 
"Your life is not mine to take." he glances at Hiccup, who was trying 
to avoid his gaze. Astrid smiled a bit. Well, that should buy us a 
bit more time, she thought, but for what? That was the question on 
everyone's mind. Everyone knew Raptoric was going to win against 
snotlout. that was a given, but now that it was over, what 
now? 

Astrid finally had her first friend, and secret crush back, but she 
was taught that she had to remain fixated on her reputation at Berk. 
She knew that her family wanted her to marry Snotlout because he was 
going to be able to provide for them, but if she did that, then she 
would stop being a shieldmaiden, and be more of a trophy wife. That 
was something that she couldn't do. 

Fishlegs was a good friend, but she didn't want him. he was more of a 
reader, and a very smart viking. Perhaps a litle too smart. There was 
not a day that goes by that she would yawn at his long babbling of 



facts that she did not need. 


The only people that she would consider was Hiccup, or maybe 
Raptoric, if he would have her. Hiccup loved her, not because of her 
appearance, but because of her personality. He feared her, but at the 
same time, respected her. Instead of bragging about how power he was. 
Hiccup was more or less trying to avoid her. She knew why: He had the 
courage to talk to her, but years of torure by the teens was taking 
it ' ' s toll . 

Raptoric ... Now that was a person that she was scared of. Astrid 
Hofferson. The best teen shieldmaiden of Berk was scared, and for 
good reason, of one of the most deadlest warriors that has ever 
stepped on the land: the legendary Arcadorans . 

Arcadorans were the greatest, overshadowing even the greatest of 
vikings. But their stories were considered myths because Arcadorans 
fought wars, and as soon as the war was over, they vanished. They 
never showed support of peace, nor had any known routes of trade, so 
if the Arcadorans were actually real, then what was happening that 
brought out what may be the biggest ally, or worst enemy of 
Berk . 

Raptoric was in a sense, silent. He looked aggressive, but Astrid 
knew that he had a good heart. He could have left them, or worst, 
killed them. Yet the heir of Arcadora was actually protecting them. 
Astrid smiled. If she could choose, more likely, it would be 
Raptoric . 
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><p>Raptoric turned and walked away from the stunned 
viking . <p> 

Typical, he thought. He was suppose to find his brother and bring him 
home, now he was not only succeeding, but he was bring home three 
vikings. A stong looking female viking. A overweight, scared viking, 
and a scrawny excuse of one. Raptoric mentally slapped himself. He 
was a prince. He should know not to judge them by their 
appearance . 

He was like the scrawny one. Hiccup, the eyes said all. He was an 
outcast. Raptoric sighed. The female was looking at him like he was a 
savior, but he also knew that she was nominating him to be one of the 
men who she would want in her life. Raptoric knew what love felt 
like, and at this moment... he felt hollow. Astrid was going to find 
out that she may want him, but she was not going to. 

He remembered when he proposed to Garni, and she gagged. She hated 
him. and it was there that Raptoric embraced the fact that he would 
be better off dying alone, then with another. 

No attachments, no f eelings ... focus he thought. He shrugged off the 
looks he was getting, they were still awed at his little fight, but 
pretty soon they would be awed at his own home: the Kingdom of 
Flame . 

Astrid smiled a bit as well as Garni. Snotlout struggled to get up. 
and the twins were slowly snapping out of their little 
trance . 



"Raptoric-" Astrid began but Raptoric held his hand up, silencing 
her. "I am a warrior like you Astrid, but I want you to know that a 
warriors path is a solitary one. and I want you to know that I 
believe in that." 

Astrid' s smile faded a little, but Raptoric put a hand on her 
shoulder. "There are things that will happen that will test you and 
your... new founded son." Iggy giggled at him saying that, and 
Raptoric continued. "I would be glad for you and your two friends to 
come along, but before we go, I want you to promise me two 
things . " 

Astrid tilted her head. "What?" Raptoric sighed. "If you come, you 
will have to choose about which path you will take, the traditional 
route of berk, or the rout of Arcadora. In Berk, you had to live by 
Tradition, but in Arcadora, ... YOU choose what you want to be. but I 
will wait for you're answer along with the others, when we reach the 
kingdom . " 

Astrid smiled then looked at the beach, "and the other thing..." she 
asked. Raptoric turned away at the horizon. 

"Don't follow the warrior path, for it will lead to torment ... and 
sadness . 
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><p>After he said this, Raptoric looked up and motioned for Sora to 
come down.<p> 

"When he did, Raptoric walked up. "Sora, Why did you leave?" Sora 
smiled. I heard of another night fury and decided to find it. Now 
that we got two teens from Berk, so it will help, since the dragon 
crashed there." he said beaming. Raptoric nodded, "well 
then . . " 

Raptoric suddenly punches Sora knocking him out. Turning to the now 
shocked teens. He shrugged. "Garni. Take Sora and Fishlegs to 
Arcadora. I'll take Astrid, and Hiccup to go get the dragon." 

Garni nodded slowly as she jumped off the boat. Raptoric turned to the 
Twins who were trying to edge to Jetfire. "Hey you two, I will give 
you a choice: join, or flee." He didn't even get Flee out when the 
twins bumrushed the boat and jumped in. Astrid, and Hiccup both 
groaned . 

As soon as everything was good. Raptoric felt a small tap from Garni. 
"Ok, I know this isn't some random switch, what's up" she demanded. 
Raptoric nodded. "I have a gut feeling that Hiccup has feelins for 
Astrid. I need to spend some time before they can go to Arcadora." 
Garni nodded, and hug him. "Just be safe." she said, before walking 
away and pushing the boat toward Arcadora. 

As soon as everything was ready. Raptoric hopped on Jet fire, 
followed by Hiccup, and astrid and flew off toward Berk. 
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><p>Snotlout glared at the dragon carrying his love. <em>SOON, 111 



get her, and Have the pleasure of Killing Hiccup<em> he 
grinned . 


7. Old memories. New choices 

**Hey**,** it's me, the slacker, lol here's another chapter, and I am 
gonna try to get his going as soon as possible.** 
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><pxem>4 hours later at Berk...<em> 

Raptoric watched the two vikings talk. They barely arrived, and 
landed near a cove 30 minute ago. Hiccup found the night fury tied 
up, weak, but alive. Even when he was so persistent on killing it, 
Raptoric had to remind the slim viking about Jet fire. The result was 
Hiccup cutting the ropes, and the night fury thrashing around, before 
trying to fly off. 

Astrid looked at the Arcadoran, before returning to her conversation 
with Hiccup. The boy was wondering how to fix things up. But even she 
knew that going back was going to be disastrous. She lowered her 
head, as Hiccup continued to look away. 

"I just don't see why I trust the Arcadoran." she said at last. 

Hiccup looked at her, and chuckled, earning a small punch on his 
shoulder. "Ow! what was that-" 

"That was for laughing at me." she growled. "Hiccup, I am trying to 
be a friend. I should have been there at the time, then my uncle 
died, and my family told me that you were destined to lose the 
chieftainship. I was worried, so I stopped." 

Hiccup looked down. "I lost my mother Astrid. I know what it feels 
like, but unlike you, I didn't really had a chance to prove myself. 
You saw how my father treated me." Astrid looked away in shame. He 
was right. Hiccup suffered more than she ever did, and she was scared 
of losing him now. 

She sighed, and saw Raptoric walk up. She slightly nodded, to him, 
who returned the gesture. "Raptoric, I wanted to thank you for what 
you did for us. You and Sora." she said. Astrid never liked to thank 
anyone, but the Archer deserved it. Raptoric nodded. "I appreciate 
it, Astrid. But if anything, just call me Toric. 

Astrid smiled and nodded. Then Hiccup spoke. "Toric, I was wondering 
about your story. We will more likely be here awhile, so is it ok to 
get to know one another?" 

Toric smiled, and sat down. "I can, and before you ask, I will tell 
you why we are here. It's not just for the Night fury, that you shot 
down. It's to prepare you for what is to happen." Hiccup tilted his 
head in confusion, and Astrid narrowed her eyes. 

Toric continued. "I believe that the kid I fought, will do what he 
can to kill you Hiccup, and judging by the way he was constantly 
looking at Astrid, I say that you two have a history." Astrid nodded. 
"His name is Snotlout. He was Hiccup's cousin, and number one bully. 
He turned us all against Hiccup, by making us watch his constant 



failures at killing dragons, and before Hiccup left, I found out that 
I was in danger of being married to Snot. He tends to treat me as a 
trophy, and I rather fight than be something he can brag 
about . " 

Toric nodded. "Astrid, I know that you had tried to get on Hiccup's 
good side, but the way you're talking. You sound as if he was more 
important to you that just a friend." Hiccup snorted. "Yeah, Astrid 
was my ...first friend." Astrid nodded, but Toric saw that she was 
trying to hold back a blush. 

"Look, I came her to do three things. One of which was to get this 
Night fury back to Arcadora . "Toric replied. Astrid nodded. " And the 
other two?" 

Toric looked up. "I intend on teaching Hiccup how to fight. He will 
need it, because in the future. He needs to fight Snotlout, and prove 
who is the better leader. Because if I keep fighting him, Snotlout 
will use that to his advantage saying that you hide behind a real 
warrior." Hiccup nodded. Toric paused before adding," and The other 
is for Astrid only. Sorry Hiccup." he said, smiling. Hiccup nodded, 
before going to study the other night fury. Jetfire saw the small 
viking and decided to follow him. 

Astrid smiled at the sight, before turning to Toric. "So, what was 
the last reason?" she asked. Toric sighed a bit, before replying. "Do 
you like Hiccup?" 

Astrid was taken back. "Uhm, He's a great friend, and-" 

I wasn't talking about that. Do you like him?" 

" Where are you going with this?" 

Because if you go back to the village, I doubt they will give you a 
choice on who you marry." 

"Why is it important to you." Astrid shouted, angered on the issue. 
Toric stood up, and looked at her straight in the eye, before saying: 
"Because I believe that people should choose who they want to spend 
their life with. Hiccup loves you. I could see it a mile away, but 

the reason he is not showing is because he thinks that you will 

reject him and choose your people's needs, over your own 
happiness . " 

Astrid was shocked, the words hitting her like a avalanche. She 
expected him to give her a cheap answer, but the way he explained it 
was enough to make her understand that she was going to have to 
choose between what she was told was to happen, and what could happen 
if she took full control of her life. Astrid began to think of 
Hiccup, the way he talked, walked or even smile made her feel weird, 
but in a good way. It was then that she realized that she did love 
him. he never fought for fame, or glory or even her. he fought to 
prove himself to the tribe that he was as much of a viking as they 
were . 

She looked back at Toric and let out a small tear. "Yes...I-I do love 
him." she said quietly. Toric nodded. "Then go to him, and let him 
know. If he know's then he will have a new reason to fight 
f or . . . you . " 



Astrid smiled, and began to turn when Toric added, "Because when you 
go to your old village, Snotlout will more likely announce that he is 
marrying you. Then you will have to do the one thing that is still 
new to you. rebel." Astrid turned to see Raptoric looking at her. 
"Astrid, when the time comes, choose your side. Don't let the others 
control how you live. Take control. Fight for your love. Fight for 
your freedom. Fight for what you believe in." 

And with that Raptoric left back to the campsite, leaving a now 
motivated Astrid. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Hiccup was studying the nightfury. when he felt a small tap on 
his shoulders, he turned and saw Astrid, with tears coming down her 
face. "Astrid, what's wro-"<p> 

He never got the message out, when she grabbed his tunic, and kissed 
him on the lips. The warm moisture of her lips melted him. he 
relaxed, and indistinctly put his arms around her. as she wrapped her 
arms around his neck. 

when they broke apart Astrid smiled. Raptoric 's words still in her 
mind. "I-I love you Hiccup." Hiccup's eyes grew wide. Astrid 
Hofferson just said that she loved him. he stared at her mouth 
gapped, before finally smiling. "I love you too, Astrid" 

Astrid giggled, and embraced him. Little did she know that Raptoric, 
Jetfire, and the new night fury were watching. Raptoric smiled. The 
two were a great couple. Then a thought hit his mind, and he looked 
down. _Tonight._ he thought. _Tonight, I'll explain to them why I 
pushed her to accept him._ 

he turned and walked away, leaving two amused dragons wondering what 
the two teens were doing. 
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><p>Hiccup and Astrid returned to camp, where Raptoric prepared fish, 
and deer for dinner. The new dragon. Toothless, which raised both 
Astrid, and Raptoric 's eyebrows, and had Jetfire rolling on the 
ground in what sounded like a laugh, came as well, and sat beside the 
other night fury.<p> 

As they ate. Raptoric looked down, avoiding eye contact. Astrid 
noticed this and smiled. "Is there something wrong, Raptoric?" Toric 
looked up, and smiled. "I remembered being in the same place as you 
two." He looked away, " but unlike you, she choose to follow 
tradition, and abandon me for some else... she died, with her last 
words telling me how she regretted her decision." Astrid gripped 
Hiccup's hand harder, while Hiccup frowned. Toric looked at them. 
"This road that we are about to embark on, it's fill with dangers, 
and choices that will always haunt us. But promise me one thing." 
Hiccup nodded, as Toric smiled. "Never leave each other's side, don't 
end up like me." 

"The group was silent for a moment, and then picked up again, when 
Hiccup stared asking about Arcadora's way of life. At the end of 
supper, everyoe said good night to each other. Toric walked away. 



while Hiccup pitched his tent up. Astrid walked to him, and smiled, 

"Can I sleep with you?" Hiccup stared at her. this was the second 

time Astrid surprised him. 

"uhhhhh s-sure, let me help you." he stuttered. Astrid giggled and 
laid beside Hiccup. After a while of getting comfortable. Astrid 
turned to Hiccup. "I am sad that Toric went though this and lost the 
very person he loved." she said quietly. Hiccup hugged her. " It 
won't be us. I promise." Astrid smiled, and kissed him. For someone 

being called Useless, he was extremely charismatic, and protective. 

She could hear Toothess, and Jetfire snoozing outside, and with one 
last hug from Hiccup, she closed her eyes, and fell into the best 
sleep she had in years. 
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><p>Raptoric smiled, as he watched the lights go out at the camp. He 
stood on a rock overseeing the ledge, and gazed up at the 
moon . <p> 

_Thank you for everything you had done for me._ he thought. _ I lost 
so much, now I have a chance to prevent another from the same fate we 
had. I miss you so much, but I know that I'll meet you soon. I love 
you, Seraphina. I always will._ 

And with that said, he stood all night, keeping guard, as the spirit 
of his lost love surrounded the campsite, unseen, and if you were 
looking, you could have seen a girl, the same age as Astrid, smile, 
and fade into the darkness of night. 
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><p><strong>well . Hope you like this chapter feedback, and review, 
ill try to get back another chapter in by three days, no promises, 
sooooo g-night, and hoooah <strong> 


8 . The visit 
6 months later 

The two Combatants battle with a combination of sword swings and axe 
blows from their fists and feet. Hiccup uses his slight strength to 
his advantage, forcing Astrid to mount a strained defense from her 
knees; she throws out a smaller axe, made by Raptoric and Jetfire and 
hits the weakened side of a nearby tree, bringing it down right in 
the middle of their fight and separating the combatants. With the 
playing field leveled again, Astrid leaps onto the fallen tree where 
she continues her battle with Hiccup until being thrown into another 
tree. Hiccup dives to end the battle and her life, but Astrid manages 
to dodge with a last-second jump, though Hiccup is able to slash 
through her axe handle and go for a killing thrust. 

Astrid catches the dragon rider's blade, and holds him at bay long 
enough for the Toothless whose life she had saved to return the favor 
by ramming and tackling Hiccup while he is distracted. As the two 
grapple, the Night fury reveals an heated plasma blast in his his 
mouth, detonating it mere inches from their faces. Both are thrown 
backward by the explosion, though Hiccup climbs to his feet first, 
his face and armor burned and scored. Before he can retaliate, Astrid 



uses her legs to slam Hiccup into a cliff face, driving him deeper 
with the night fury's last Plasma blast. 

"Enough." came a voice, and Astrid stopped. Raptoric, having watched 
the two spar, smiled. Hiccup crawls out and groans. Astrid begins 
looking him over, while Toothless coons. "I'm ok." came his weak 
voice. Astrid looked to Raptoric and smiled. 

Raptoric had been training both the shield maiden, and dragon rider 
to fight even more deadlier. Hiccup was a far better fighter than 
Astrid, especially with his sword in his left hand, but today, he was 
using his right, making him lose. Toothless, happy that his rider was 
ok, sits on his hind legs watching the two. In the 6 months that had 
passed. He had grown to like the boy's mate, and the older man. The 
man was deadly, but wise, something rarely found in men, and his mate 
was tough, but loving at the same time, he was wondering however when 
they were going to actually mate, and produce a hatchling. 

Raptoric scratched the underside of Toothless, getting purr back, and 
moved to help the two. Hiccup smiled, and sheathed his wooden swords. 
Training complete. 

"OK, I taught you the basics in Arcadoran combat, but now you must 
use them for real life." Toric stated. Astrid nodded. Tomorrow was 
the day they would need to go back. She was scared for her boyfriends 
safety and had vowed to stay by him, but Toric had to remind her that 
Her family will likely sign the contract for her, and 
Snot lout . 

Hiccup looked at Astrid and nodded. They were both scared, but Toric 
taught them well, not only how to fight, but to be what they wanted 
to be. this was their life, never let go of it. 
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><pxspan>The next day...<span> 

Hiccup, and Astrid walked to the village, and departed to their 
respected homes. Both saw Snotlout, and a few other boys sneer at 
Hiccup, while making manly gestures, at Astrid, they both ignored 
them . 

The boys didn't know that a certain male with a bow on his back was 
watching them... and he was not happy. 
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><pXspan>Astrid ' s side . . . <span> 

Astrid went inside her home and was greeted by her mom, and dad. 
after telling them a made up version that the boat need repairs, and 
fishlegs was working on it, Molly Hofferson smiled 

"Hun, we have a surprise for you." 

Astrid smiled, hoping for something to help her with your travels, 
when her dad pulled out a small paper, and grinned. "You are not 
being married to Snotlout." 


The news was a relief, but that was short-lived when her dad 



continued. . . 


" Your hand will be given to Thorgut Hectoman." 

That stopped her dead. Thorgut was the most sickest man in the 
village. What Thorgut wanted, Thorgut got. And she heard that he has 
taken the purity of many girls, and he had made a gesture that she 
was next before she entered dragon training. Rumor or not, that 
motivated her even more. 

"No!" she cried. Molly frowned. "He will take care of you, hun . Much 
better than Snotlout, or Use-" 

"DON'T! YOU! EVER! CALL! HIM! THAT!" Astrid growled. Molly clenched 
her fingers. "You will marry Thorgut, or you will-" 

"What! Will WHAT!" Astrid questioned. Molly looked at her husband who 
moved to slap her, but because of the training she got from Toric, 
she dodged it with little ease. As she back away, her parents were 
fumming . 

"I will choose who I marry." Astrid finally said. " And I chose 
Hiccup." and with that, she walked out. 

Molly turned to her husband. "Do you think we did the right thing?" 
she asked. Archeous nodded. "She'll come around in a bit." 

oh, how he was wrong. . . 
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><pxspan>Hiccup ' s side . . . <span> 

As Hiccup walked in, he saw Gobber sleeping with his mead in his 
hand, and his dad stoking the fire. He took a deep breath, and stood 
up. "Dad?" 

Stoick looked at the skinny runt of the village, and nodded. 

"Son. " 

Hiccup gulped. "I have to tell you something." Stoick looked at him 
and nodded. "Dad, I left thinking that I would never come back, but 
soemthing has happened, and I am afraid that you will kill me if I 
told you, so please be open-minded." 

Stoick tilted his head. "Hiccup, you're my son. You have to know that 
we are at war, and I can't have the time to play with-" 

" It's not that dad." Hiccup interrupted. "Snotlout came after 


Stoick clenched his fists. "And?" 

Hiccup sighed. "He was there to kill me, and I have no idea what he 
would have done to Astrid, but we were saved. . .by an 
Arcadoran . " 

Stoick was now listening. If His son was saved by an Arcadoran, then 
something was happening, that he needed to know. "Son, is he here on 
Berk? " 



Hiccup nodded." He is a great friend, but I need help. Especially 
since me, and Astrid are talking, and-" 

"Wait a minute? ya have talked?" Stoick gasps. Hiccup nodded 
confused, but he didn't need to say anything. 

"Yes Chief Stoick, They are dating, and will please ask that you wed 
them, as in now." Came a voice. Hiccup turned and smiled, though he 
was groaning a bit on the inside. Raptoric was leaning on the doorway 
upstairs. Stoick was surprised that the Arcadoran was real. "Who-o 
are you?" he finally asked. Toric chuckled, and bowed. "I am 
Raptoric, Prince, and Heir of Arcadora, and Guardian of Hiccup, and 
Astrid, as well as two night furies, one of which is your 
son ' s . " 

Stoick would have been enraged by that statement, but Because this 
man was the heir to the kingdom of Flame, he had to swallow his 
pride. "You do know that we kill dragons here, Arcadoran. I don't 
know how you do it with these beasts, but it is unviking like to do 
such things . " 

Raptoic nodded. "Yes, I know. Hie told me everything, even the death 
of you wife, who you constantly see in your son." 

He stepped forward. "I won't lie. Chief. I taught Hie how to befriend 
the dragons, but you must understand that something is forcing them 
to do this. Dragons wouldn't even d this unless they were forced 

to. " 

Stoick nodded. "Well I assumed you have a plan." Raptoric nodded. 
"Sorta, but I need you to do what you can here. Me and Hiccup will 
fly over, and scout ahead. We will take Astrid with us as well, 
because judging by the looks she was getting, if we leave her 
here..." he turns to Hiccup. "She might not be pure when we come 
back . " 

Hiccup nodded, while Stoick bowed. Suddenly the door flew open and 
Astrid stumbled in. "Hiccup!" she screech. "We have a huge 
problem . " 
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><pxspan>a couple of hours later ... <span> 

The five sat the house dumbfounded. The world just got a little 
darker. Astrid was engaged to another man, but she was fighting it, 
and determined to win it. Hiccup was still the true Heir, but he 
befriended a dragon, which should get him a death sentence, and 
Stoick couldn't lose his son, not after the 6 months of torment he 
went though Gobber was still drunk, and sleeping. 

"Ok I got a plan." Hiccup snapped his fingers. The others leaned in 
to hear it. "I know this is our home and I respect that, but we can't 
move forward if the entire village is against us. Dad, I want you to 
come with us, but if we do this, we have to the one thing we all 
swore never to do; Leave Berk." 

Stoick looked down, while Astrid nodded. She was going to miss the 
place, but there is no way she was going to marry anyone other than 



Hiccup. She made it clear. Toric smiled. The leader in Hiccup was 
finally showing himself. 


Stoick looked at his options. If he stayed here. Hiccup would leave 
and never come back, if he left he would be by his son's side, but he 
would have given up everything he gave to Berk. After thinking about 
it, he sighed, and looked at his son. "We better get going before the 
ice sets in . " 

Hiccup nodded, and all four began to clear the house of its 
possessions. It took a while but soon, it was done. Stoick readied a 
boat, while Astrid and Hiccup got more materials from the forge. 
Gobber finally came too, and upon hearing that Hiccup was leaving 
with the Hofferson girl, and Stoick, he immediately jumped on board. 
Raptoric brought Jetfire, and Toothless on board and put them below 
deck . 

the Boat finished, a small crowd gathered, and Stoick announced that 
Spiteout was in charge. Astrid smiled, and gripped Hiccup hand who in 
turned smiled. 

Suddenly a beefy boy grabbed Astrid' s hand, and tried to pry her off. 
"Let go Useless, I am having his one now, you can have the boat as a 
wife." the boy sneered. Hiccup was struggling to hold onto Astrid as 
she tried to squirm out of the boy's grip. "Let go of me 
Thorgut . " 

Thorgut had a sadistic grin on his face as he was slowly inching 
Astrid away from that useless piece of dragon dung. That ended 
shortly as He felt a hand grab him, and toss him in to a nearby 
stall. Astrid held on to Hiccup, and snuggled her head into his 
shoulder as Raptoric glared at the boy he threw. Thorgut crawled out 
and drew his sword. "You'll pay for that." he screamed. Raptoric pull 
out a sword off his back, and got in to a his stance. "If you want 
her. Come and claim her." 
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><pXspan>Raptoric, Versus Thorgut ... <span> 

Jumping as hard as he could for a vicious overhand, Raptoric 
unleashed a flurry of attacks and rapidly gained ground on Thorgut, 
driving him to the edge of a nearby cliff. Thorgut attempted to 
rally, working his way around Toric and away from the brink, though 
the Arcadoran easily held off his attacks and kicked him soundly in 
the chest, sending the Viking flying. Thorgut recovered and got up on 
his feet, though he was again driven back by Toric' s vicious frenzy. 
The Viking relied on his defensive stance to hold off Toric' s brutal 
barrage . 

Thorgut attempted to take advantage of an opening in Toric 's offense, 
seizing the Arcadoran 's left hand and pulling him into an arm-lock 
before slashing at the back of his neck. Toric managed to bring his 
blade up to defend himself, and quickly wrestled free, renewing his 
attack. Thorgut retreated into the mead hall, where he tries an 
successfully managed to disarm Toric by twisting his hand, causing 
him to drop his sword. Thorgut then tries to mak a grab for the 
precious sword. However, Toric was unfazed, and he grabbed Thorgut ' s 
wrists, squeezing on the hand that held his sword until Thorgut was 
forced to drop it. Within seconds, their duel degenerated into a 



brawl . 


Toric slammed the wide handle of his sword into Thorgut ' s ' s face, 
stunning the viking, and the merciless Arcadoran quickly took the 
moment to stab the viking in the stomach. Thorgut crumpled to his 
kness as Toric watched. 

"What are you?" Thorgut manage to say before finally succumbing to 
his death. Toric looked down, and sighed. " a real Warrior." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The boat sailed away from the dreaded island. Molly, having 
decided that now would be a good time to live a dream of adventure, 
hopped onboard as well, as the island of Berk disappeared, Astrid 
turned to Raptoric, who eyes were fixated to the bow of the ship. 
"Why did you kill him, Toric?" she asked. Toric looked at her and 
said the one thing that made the shield maiden smile. <p> 

"No one hurts my family... No one" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>I hope you like this chapter. I was daydreaming, and I 
thought to show you the new party in the story now. Yes Stoick is a 
party member, whoohoo. lol. Well I gotta scram, and Hiccup will 
fight, but until he can fully fight, Toric, or stoick will fight. If 
you have any questions please consult the people next to you. Toric 
is not hitting on Astrid. Its a brother sister thingy. something half 
of you won't understand. (I'm talking to you. Guy with a wench and 
acting like your doing something.) <strong> 

**Well I gotta go, and you know what They all say: It ain't over till 
the fat lady sings, and I haven't seen Rosy Oldonald anywhere. THAT'S 
RIGHT, I SAID IT!** 


9. The Kingdom of Flame 

**Annnnnnnd, I'm back. Sry about the delay, lol. Its funny, 2 years 
ago I enlisted, and since then, I always watched HTTYD once a week, 
call me a fan, or something else, but hey, I can relate to Hie on 
certain levels, lol. Any way, thanks to all those who Stood by me on 
this bumpy road, I cant promise that my stories are gonna be worthy 
of an Oscar, but at least they get the point across. ** 

**I also would like to rephrase my earlier statement: If you don't 
like how I write stories, don't bother reading. Technically guy, and 
girls. I love to write, and this is actually a fun hobby, I am not 
saying screw your ideas, or recommended plot twists, but by all 
means, dont critisize how my Story should be written. I read reviews, 
ordering me to stop putting time in the OCs and focus on Hiccup and 
Astrid. I understand, but To kill off Raptoric, and having Hiccup 
destroy Arcadora? That's an automatic NO-GO. ** 

**There were also reviews wondering if this was an Astrid/OC. Guys, I 
didn't put Hicstrid on the summary just to make it look pretty. This 
is a Hicstrid story. That's what Raptoric has tried to do: Get 
Hiccup, and Astrid together, lol.** 



**There is mentions of attempted rape on here, but SPOILER ALERT. 
Astrid will not be raped, I am sry whoever requested this to be a 
snotstrid. And to my Hicstrid drinking buddies. (Soda, water. Beer, 
energy shots.) I don't do Snotstrid, or Toothcup, or even 
Heather/Hiccup . I'm a Hicstrid fan to the core, and to the end. Can i 
get a Hell Yeah !.. .No? ... awwww (slumps away:P)** 

**Anyway, enough with my idiotic self. Time to Lock, and Cock a new 
chapter, let's Rock . -Rinter215** 

Raptoric looked at the sleeping forms of Hiccup, and Astrid, snuggled 
up to each other at the stern of the boat. It felt like an eternity 
as they worked endlessly to keep up the boat before they finally were 
ordered by Stoick to rest. He couldn't blame them though. Astrid 
especially. Eirst, her hand is promised to the Jorgenson boy, then 
she is nearly raped by bandits, before being promised to Thorgut . 
Raptoric sighed. He had to admit, she is a very attractive woman. 
Sadly though he didn't want her. 

It wasn't because of Hiccup's small crush on her, or even her way of 
showing affection, but He had been in love before. He felt the 
betrayal, and loss of his love still close to his heart. He watched 
her fight and slay many whose left a very loving family. The opponent 
deserved that fate, but should the family? He watched her kill even 
the most innocent and fragile of man: children. 

In all the most aggressive words he could use to despise his enemies, 
to hide behind kids is asking to die in the most gruesome of deaths. 
He didn't want Astrid, nor Hiccup to suffer the fate he was 
suffering. Astrid was stong, but she lack the skill to be 
independent. All she believed in was her will to survive, and defend 
her own. Hiccup was a small weak version of a viking, but he had 
witness many things in him that would destroy even the most bravest 
of men. Hiccup was by far the strongest in Berk's small group. Not 
because he was too stubborn to quit, but because he valued the lives 
of others in the name of peace. 

Raptoric smiled a bit, before turning away. Berk had turned her back 
on them. But he won't. Arcadora won't. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Astrid woke up warm and snuggled against a warm body. She didn't 
care. She knew it was her boyfriend. Hiccup was still getting used to 
being a boyfriend to her, but eventually he'll get used to it. She 
felt a small little body where her belly was. Astrid looked down, and 
struggled to strifle a laugh. <p> 

Iggy was between them both using Hiccup's vest as a make shift 
pillow. He was cute, she give him that, but the thought of Cam! 
finding himclinging to his dead mom worried her. as he grows up, he 
would eventually find out that Astid and Hiccup weren't his real 
parents, the thought of Hiccup being her step son's father caused her 
to turn red. She loved him, that she knew, but did he realized the 
impact he had caused for everyone? Given that Arcadoran, Raptoric 
help, but Hiccup was a traitor to Berk, and no longer heir to the 
Hairy Hooligans, but he was now a small member in a legendary 
kingdom. Arcadora was to their home now. 


She originally thought that Toric would jump at the chance to marry 



her, but she was surprised when he backed off. She knew only that he 
saw her as having a better future with Hiccup than him, but why would 
he reject her offer? 

It didn't matter now, because Iggy was squirming between their legs, 
effectively waking up Hiccup. 

"Morning Hiccup." she said. Hiccup looked at her with groggily eyes 
before nuzzling her neck as they sat up, Iggy, now free, sprinted to 
Raptoric, who was watching the water in front of the boat. Hiccup 
yawned, and helped her up. "Morning, M'lady." he greeted. 

Astrid giggled. She didn't like to show her vulnerable side, but she 
remembered Raptoric 's words as they were training in the cove during 
those 6 months: _you may represent the way of the vikings, but that 
doesn't make you any less a human. _ 

As she walked to check on the food they had in storage, she could 
help but noticed that Hiccup glanced up and caught a glimpse at her 
ass. He immediately went wide-eyed and looked away. Astrid smiled. 
Hiccup, unlike most men would turn away from those seductive signs. 
Astrid giggled again and waited for him to looked as she seductively 
swayed her hips as she went down below deck. 

Hiccup was beet red as he watched Astrid' s ass beckoned him to come 
along. It was too bad a hand stopped him. He turned and saw Toric 
grinning, having saw the entire thing. 

"Whatever you two do, just make it fast." he joked, making Hiccup 
blush. "I have no idea what you're talking about." he defiantly 
stated, but Toric was right, eventually he was going to propose, but 
the question is how. Toric chuckled, and pulled out two small rings. 
"These were going to be the rings that I would use to marry Garni, but 
she refused, so..." he handed them to Hiccup. "Now you have the 
rings, so go and claim her. I'll keep you father occupied." 

Hiccup was turning crimson as Toric turned away chuckling. Now he had 
the tool to seal the deal with Astrid. The question is, will she 
accept ? 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Hiccup descended the stairway, and saw Astrid and Iggy looking in 
the baskets for any fish. Molly, and Gobber were still sleeping in 
the corner so in the bowels of the ships was a bad idea. He moved to 
the young Shieldmaiden, and in a bold move, slowly put his arm around 
her waist, the result was Astrid stiffening, but just as quickly 
relaxing, and melting in his grip.<p> 

"Hey Iggy, can you excuse your mommy and me for a second? Toothless, 
and Jet fire are up on the deck" He replied. Iggy jumped up and down, 
before running up to the deck. Astrid smiled "You sure have a way 
with children." 

Hiccup smiled. "Astrid, Can I ask you a question?" 

"Sure. " 


What if I asked you to... you know . . . uhm . . . to marry me. 



Astrid's eyed went wide. Hiccup was a good candidate for her. He 
respected her personality, and boundaries. But was he actually ready 
to popped the question already? She sighed. "Hiccup, You mean the 
world to me, you really do. It's just, are we taking this a little 
too fast?" 

Hiccup sighed, and slowly nodded. " I want to do this Astrid, But 
I-" 

"You're afraid of losing me to another man." she finished. Hiccup was 
taken back. It all made sense. "I-Yes, I don't want to lose you too." 
he replied. Astrid turned to face him and slowly pecked his lips with 
her own. "Hiccup, I promise you, I won't be claimed by any one. I 
trust you, and if anything, I want to be your wife. Just... wait, 
ok?" 

Hiccup lowered his head, taking in the information, before looking at 
her and embracing her. The moment was perfect right there. Two 
lovers, below deck, in a small ship. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The moment was soon broken when Iggy screamed. Terror gripped the 
two, as they raced up to the deck. Astrid grabbed Iggy, while Hiccup 
pulled out a small dagger. But the sight that was in front of the bow 
of the ship caused them to halt, and stare. <p> 

Right in front of them, was a tall statue, revealing a huge stone 
warrior in a phalanx stance, there was an identical stature right 
next to it, but the real sigh was past the two towering 
statues : 

Draped in red cloth, and made from stone, and ivory, the kingdom in 
front of them was huge. There was a huge market to their right, while 
there was a ton of residential buildings on the left, they passed a 
huge area, filled with soldier, outfitted with red tunics, and black 
boots, leggings, helmets, etc. And in front was the Keep, the Ivory, 
and stone reflecting the sun, making it have a white, blinding 
look . 

Hiccup turned to Raptoric who was smiling warmly at the sight. " 

Where are we?" 

Raptoric looked at him, and gave out a light laugh. 

"This, my friend, is The Kingdom of Flame. Arcadora." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>I know. Read review, eat chocolate cakes, lol. Any way, 
let me know if yo like. I am soooooo tired. I'll add more when I com 
back, but until then, have fun.<strong> 


10. A new enemy 

Hiccup was astounded by the majestic sight of Arcadora. The crimson 
red cloths draped over various walls, and rails as the tiny boat 
sailed by. What would have been ordinary stone was replaced with 
ivory rocks, many of wich was seen in the foundations of the many 



buildings. The Keep especially, was glimmering in the sunlight, 
making it look like a blinding white castle. The sight of the two 
huge statues in the Phalanx position were covered in ivory as well. 
All in all, Arcadora was like a white city, despite her reputation to 
favor black with her notorious crimson red. 

But the reputation of Arcadora wasn't in her kingdom's beauty, but 
rather her legendary army. The warriors here were no laughing matter. 
They wore black armor that looked as if they were polished many 
times, and weapons that looked light, but sharpened to the extreme. 
Even their helmets were intimidating; The Arcadorans seemingly 
adopted the helmet of what appeared to be greek hoplites. The plume 
on top was crimson, but the helmet was polished black, like all the 
other components of their armor. 

Hiccup watched as the Arcadorans, both men and women, trained 
intensely, while the boat near the dock, among the dock stood a man 
who looked surprisingly young, his hair was white, yet he sported no 
beard. He wore no armor, but rather simple robes covering his entire 
body. Either way. Hiccup knew this man was none other than the great 
king of Arcadora. 

The vikings followed Raptoric as he walked onto the docks to the man. 
Toothless, and Jetfire walking beside them, eyeing the man curiously. 
The King smiled, and walked to Raptoric, embracing him in a fatherly 
hug. "My son." 

"Eather." Raptoric replied. They released each other, and the king 
then turned to Stoick. "Welcome. May I know your names?" Stoick 
nodded. "I am Stoick the Vast. Eormer Chief of Berk.." He gestured to 
the others. "This is my son. Hiccup, Gobber, Molly Hofferson, her 
daughter, Astrid, and Hiccup's nightfury. Toothless." All lowered 
their heads to the king who nodded in return. "It's a pleasure." he 
said. "I am King Xero. I see you met my son, Raptoric, and 
unfortunately, my other son, Sora." the group silently chuckled at 
the name 

He gestured to the keep. "Come, you must be tired." The vikings, and 
dragons walked alongside the king, to his home. All in all. The 
kingdom of Arcadora wasn't so bad. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Eather. I know this is the last thing we need." Raptoric sighed 
as he followed his Xero on the stone wall. Xero sighed heavily. "I am 
surprised that you allowed the Viking to keep the Night fury." he 
said at last. "If I took the dragon away from him, he would have not 
only lost his tribe, but everyone else." Raptoric countered. Over 
time in the cove at Berk, Toric saw the almost unbreakable bond 
between Hiccup and Toothless. They were inseparable, as to Astrid 
referring Toothless as Hiccup first real friend. Raptoric didn't 
scoff at that . <p> 

"Well, what would you have me do?" Xero asked. Raptoric took a deep 
breath and look at the sun setting on the horizon. "Make them 
citizens here, and allow Hiccup to have the status of prince. If they 
return to Berk, There is no doubt that Hiccup, and the others will 
face death, and humiliation by their former tribesmen." He said 
softly. Xero looked at his son for a bit in his thoughts before 
nodding. "Granted." 



Toric released the air he didn't know he was holding, and turned to 
walk out. "And what of his father?" he heard Xero ask. Toric forgot 
all about him, and smiled. "I'm sure You can find something for him, 
father." And with that he left. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup's POV<p> 

As Astrid went to her assigned room with her mom. Dad and Gobber went 
to the dining hall to hopefully get some mead, given Arcadorans 
drank. I began to wander with Toothless to find the nearest forge, 
when I felt a small tap on my knee. I looked down and saw Iggy 
looking up at me, smiling. Then it hit me. Where was the little 
rascal when the boat landed? It didn't matter now because Iggy was 
standing right beside him. Toothless cooed and nuzzled the little boy 
gently . 

"Do you know where mama is?" he asked. Hiccup nodded, and put Iggy on 
Toothless. As we went back to the keep, I heard a familiar voice, and 
saw Fishlegs walking up. He was wearing his usual attire, only his 
tunic was crimson like the other Arcadorans. Nevertheless, The chunky 
boy was smiling warmly at the duel. 

"I knew you guys were here." He said. Hiccup chuckled, while Iggy was 
observing a group of shield-maidens marching by. "Well, we had to 
secure a few things, and gain some other people, before we came 
here." Hiccup replied. Fishlegs laughed a bit, before looking to his 
left. "I am really sorry about this Hiccup, but I am in a rush. I 
just thought I should stop by and give you guys a proper 'welcome' 


Hiccup nodded, and Fishlegs turned around to another group behind 
him. As soon as he rounded the corner. Hiccup turned his attention to 
Iggy, still eyeing the f ierce-looking women, who were practicing 
combat movements nearby. "Hey, did you know your mommy is one too?" 
Hiccup blurt out. He probably shouldn't have said that, because Iggy 
began trying to hide himself behind Toothless's ear. Hiccup only 
smiled, and led the trio to the keep. 
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><p>The night was eventful. Iggy was playing with surprisingly Molly, 
who had apologized to Astrid about selling her freedom for their 
status. Astrid only nodded and left. Stoick had an announcement along 
with the king, Raptoric was nowhere to be found, and the other teens 
were in a mead drinking contest. Hiccup had only been in Arcadora for 
a few hours, and he already saw a difference between it, and 
Berk . <p> 

While Berk was difficult to conquer by muscle alone, Arcadorans, took 
a step further, and had the entire kingdom surrounded by a 76ft stone 
wall, on the top were several sentry stations, catapults, and even 
tar cauldrons', designed to tip over and cover unfortunate victims in 
its sticky substance 

While Berk women married around the age of sixteen and consummating 
on their wedding night. Arcadora women waited until they were in 
their twenties to wed, and even they were given the privilege to 



choose to have children, and if so, when they wanted. 

Berk values the old traditions and laws, while Arcadora "adapts" to 
the surrounding world, and holds strong to the belief of allowing her 
citizens the right to make critical life choices; The citizen however 
will have to face the consequences of their choices alone. 

Hiccup smiled. Arcadora was a military kingdom, no doubt. But they 
also value life and the promises and the privileges it gives to each 
person. Berk, Outcast, not even Berserk island could withstand one or 
two battles with these warriors. He watched the precise movement, and 
attacks these Arcadorans brought, and to say that they were good were 
to be an understatement. Their attacks were a blur. 

As Hiccup watched his unofficial step-son play, he felt a soft hand 
on his shoulder. He turn to see a smiling Astrid in a crimson tunic. 
Her blue one was shredded during the bandit attack on that unnamed 
island. She managed to sew it up during their stay on Berk, but it 
was done poorly, and barely held on as they journeyed to Arcadora. 

She sat down next to him, moving her hands to his arm. 

"Hiccup." she spoke softly. Her tone wasn't her usual tone. She 
sounded like... like she was a shy timid girl, not knowing where she 
was. Hiccup then realized what he problem was. Astrid was the best 
among the women on Berk, but here, she was the opposite, and she 
wasn't used to be in that position. He instantly wrapped his arm 
around her, and held her close. 

Despite still being new to being a couple, Astrid slowly melted into 
his embrace. Only around Hiccup can she be herself. The moment was 
tender, and she enjoyed every minute of it. But as usual something 
had to spoil the moment. 

The doors opened and a man walked in, followed by Raptoric. His sword 
was out, indicating that the unknown figure was not friendly. The 
music inside stopped, and everyone inside watched the two men walk 
down the middle of the hall to the king's table. A few words are 
said, but what made Hiccup, and Astrid cringe was that the man kept 
looking in their direction with a smirk. Hiccup could have sworn the 
man was familiar, but couldn't make out is name. 

Raptoric then escorted the man outside, and returned a few minutes 
later, a disturbed look on his face. Sora, despite being the clown of 
the family, had a serious look as well. He walked over to where the 
two were sitting, and sighed as he too, sat down. 

"Sora, who was that?" Hiccup asked. Sora looked at the couple, then 
back to Raptoric, before giving in. "That man has come many times to 
try to recruit us to aid in conquering other nations, one of them 
being Berk. There are rumors of various blackmail, and torture to 
those who stand against him. It is said that he has even went as far 
as to killing young children, and making the women his own personal 
slaves. I do not want to know the purpose. He is insane, for he wants 
the heads of dragons, especially Night furies, on his wall, therefore 
he has offered to buy Jetfire, and now Toothless from us. As usual, 
we decline, but he has also asked for something else that involves 
you now . " 

Astrid shuddered at the man's description, but held strong not to 
show it. "What is his name, and what does he want now?" she scowled. 



Sora looked at her, amused by her attitude, but looks away as he 
spoke once again. 

"His name is Dagur, and he has demand your hand." 


11. From Runt to Heir 

_**Hey guys, I am back on this story again. lol,**_ 

_**Arcadora is a Warrior kingdom. She is meant to be ready for war, 
so as you can see. The OCs are pretty badass, but imagine if Hiccup 
or Astrid were in charge of them. Possible spoiler, 
maybe ...**_ 

_**Raptoric is the heir, but he tends to see himself as a fighter, 
not a ruler. Instead of being a snob like most princes, he is kind, 
and gentle. He is also stoic and calm in the heat of battle. He is 
even willing to fight to the death for Hiccup, because he was in his 
position, but he lost everything, including his love. That's why he 
is making sure Hiccup does not lose his...**_ 
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><pXspan>Toric ' s POV<span> 

As I watched the man known as Dagur the Deranged leave with a smug on 
his face, I turned to a few guards near me. "When Hiccup and Astrid 
leave to go anywhere, I want two guards following both of them. 
Something tells me that this 'Dagur' will try to attempt something." 
The guards nodded, and moved to set up near the two Vikings . As soon 
as they disappeared, I turned to the docks. It felt like only 
yesterday that I lost Serephina. The way I see Astrid and Hiccup is 
the way I once saw myself and the lovely women that used to stand at 
my side . . 

Shaking the sudden thought out of my mind, I look at the full moon in 
the sky. I feel the calm, cool breeze gazing my hair and my cape. I 
have never felt this peaceful in a long time, and the feeling was 
breathtaking. A hand touched my shoulder, breaking me from my trance, 
and I turned to see Xero staring at the departing Berserker ship 
passing by the two statues guarding the harbor. 

"I fought countless time in war, my son." he spoke. "Yet I never seen 
someone fight as strongly as Hiccup. The boy is young, but He already 
has shown others that he can lead." 

I looked at him, confused. "Father?" Xero smiled, and turned to me. 

"I heard of Hiccup's failures to fight like other Vikings, and at the 
age of 14, he has shown great resilience. A trait required by all 
kings. Remember son. A true ruler does not need to wage a war to be 
respected, but rather he must be able to get back up even when the 
insults, the jabs, and the beatings bring him down." 

I looked away. He was right. I known Hiccup for almost a year now, 
and he showed me a lot about himself. The way he was sarcastic and 
funny when he was hurt, and the way he looked at Astrid was unlike 
what any other man would have done. Most see her for her beauty and 
her strength, but Hiccup never had saw her for being a bearer of his 
children, or a trophy to show off at other tribes. He instead saw the 



one thing he needed in her: a friend. 


Xero laid a hand on my shoulder as he continued. "The world is 
changing, and despite our way of life, we must change as well. I know 
you despise your place as the future king of Arcadora, and I respect 
that, but who else will lead our people?" 

I smiled at the answer. I could have said Sora, or Garni, or even 
Astrid, or Stoic. But once his question hit me, I said the name that 
even I wasn't expecting: "Hiccup" 

Xero looked at me, taken back. "What?" I sighed, and looked at my 
father's eyes. "I will always see myself as the defender of Arcadora. 
But I can never live up to being King. Hiccup...! rather let him 
rule. The kid has suffered so much at the hands of a small tribe. Let 
him rule this land as a reward for it. The kid's earned it." I spoke. 
Xero looked at me surprised, but it slowly turned into a smile. "Is 
this the wish of the prince, and heir?" 

I smiled. "It is the wish of a son of Arcadora." I replied. My father 
chuckled, and left to the hall to announce the new news. I on the 
other hand turned back to the moon. I gave up my right to rule for 
the right to fight. I am a warrior to my end. I cannot be a warrior 
and a king at the same time. With that thought on my mind, I smiled, 
and heard the hall cheer of the news. I couldn't have been 
happier . 
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><pxspan>Hiccup ' s POV<span> 

Astrid was close to losing her temper as soon as Sora's words hit 
her. "That rat-eati-" 

I tuned her out as Raptoric left the hall once again. The man was a 
great fighter, but he seemed to be at war with himself. I didn't know 
why, but I was glad to be a friend to him. The man saved me, and 
Astrid, trained us to be capable fighters that could go toe to toe 
with a normal Arcadoran soldier, and he even allowed us into his own 
land. I smiled. I was in debt to the man, and he didn't care about me 
paying him back. 

"Excuse me!" I heard my father's voice, everyone turn to look at him, 
as my father spoke again. "I know I am new to your land and your 
kingdom, but your beloved king has granted my son. Hiccup Horrendous 
Haddock III the right to become a prince in your great Kingdom." The 
hall was silent, and I even head someone shout "How can we know if 
the King even said that?" 

"Because the king can stand before you and confirm it!" Came the 
voice of King Xero, and the people stood at the sight of him. The 
King went to the middle of the hall, and with a tired, but happy 
sigh, he continued. "Hiccup has received the right to be a prince, 
and according to Prince Raptoric ... the right to be the heir 
too . " 

There was a loud gasp as the Arcadorans turned to me. I was already 
uncomfortable at the sudden announcement for me to be a prince, but 
to be heir to one of the most elite kingdoms out there, it was a 
dream, and I'll admit, I never even dreamed of being in charge of 



Berk. Now here I am, hearing that I was the next in line to be KING 
of Arcadora. I looked at Astrid as she turned to me. she was happy, 
and shocked, but I also saw a hint of sadness in her eyes as the king 
continued . 

"Raptoric said that Hiccup suffered torment at the hands of his own 
people for 14 years, and he is still standing." The king announced 
and to my surprise, the people were actually looking at me with 
sympathy. "I already heard that from his father, and from others that 
had followed him here. Now I know most of you are thinking that type 
of person should not lead this great kingdom, I will repeat the same 
sentence that I had said to Prince Raptoric. A true king is not 
measured in how he fight, or how popular he is, but he is rather 
shown to be able to get back up from hits that should send him down 
for good. Hiccup has shown that to his village countless times and 
for that, it is both me, and Raptoric 's pleasure to name Hiccup the 
heir to Arcadora." 

I waited for the boos, and silence. I was not expecting the loud 
cheers and clapping of the people. I looked around and saw that 
people were not faking it either. The feeling of it was alien to me, 
but I realized something that I wasn't thinking at the time. Raptoric 
had given up his title to me. The question is why. I shrugged off the 
question for a later time, smiled, and accepted the handshakes, 
hearing the occasional "atta-boy" and "small heir." 

I looked at Astrid who had turned away, but I knew what she was 
thinking. She was an average villagers, but as a prince, and future 
king, I was required to marry other princesses or noble daughters. 

She was going to have to watch me get married to another woman who I 
didn't know. 

"Go to her." I heard behind me. I turned and saw Raptoric smiling. I 
could have sworn I saw a tear drop from him. "But... I can't marry 
her." I replied sadly. Toric smiled warmly, and gestured to various 
people around the room. "Look at these people. Hiccup. Your people. 

Do you see them following the traditional route? Women who are 
married are supposed to have a bun in their hair. I can count seven 
friends of mine that are married who aren't wearing it that way. I 
can also point out that I am 18. I would have been married two years 
ago, but guess what. I am still single." 

He turned to me once again. "Hiccup, We Arcadorans live our lives 
free of traditions, and rules. We chose who we spent the rest of our 
days with, not who can benefit the entire kingdom. You have a 
choice." He then gestured to Astrid, who was still turned away from. 
"Go to her, and claim her." 

I smiled once again. Arcadora once again surprised me. I may have 
heard that rule before, but I never met a village that did not run 
without it. Then again, Arcadora was a kingdom. She was bound to have 
different rules. I began to walk to the girl I loved, and as I passed 
other people, the room became quiet. I stopped behind Astrid and 
slowly put my hand on her back, she tensed at my touch as I 
maneuvered around her to look at me . I could see the hurt within her 
eyes, and I couldn't help but wrap her in a hug. 

"Hiccu-" she began, but I cut her off. "I chose you." 


She stopped, and moved back to stare at me. 


" w-what ? " 



I smiled, and intertwined my hands with her. "Astrid, we made a 
promise to each other, and I want us to keep that promise." I looked 
at Toric, who had the twins, Fishlegs, Gobber, Molly, and my dad 
standing behind him. All were smiling as I continued. "Astrid, as the 
heir to this place, I know I will have to marry a woman of royal 
blood . " 

Astrid nodded, and I moved my hand to her face and lifted it up. "But 
since I was not born into the King's family..." I toned out so she 
could catch on. It only took Astrid a second to realized my motive, 
and she flung herself on me, squeezing my air out of me. The entire 
hall clapped and cheered as we hugged. I let loose the tears I didn't 
know I was holding, and I felt the warm moist tears of Astrid' s soak 
my shoulder. "You propose weird Hiccup." she finally said. I had to 
hold her tighter as I laughed. 

As we held on to each other. I looked over to the group, and smiled. 
Fishlegs was smiling, and letting loose his tears, while the twins 
were trying to hold back theirs. My father was clapping loudly, 
saying "That's my boy" while Gobber raised a mug to me. As for 
Raptoric, King Xero, and Sora, They were together, smiling warmly at 
me, while Garni, was holding Iggy who was clapping. Toothless who woke 
up at the sounds, saw me, and happily bounded to me, while Jet-fire 
stood up tall like Raptoric, and bowed his head to me. Toohless 
nudged his head in front of me and Astrid, demanding 
attention . 

"Useless reptile." I muttered happily, as I hug his neck. Astrid 
laughed at the sight and turned to Raptoric. as I turned to looked at 
them. I saw Astrid nodding to the former heir, and moved to the rest 
to the group. This night was the best I had so far, I got the girl of 
my dreams, an entire Kingdom to rule. My father, and a few from Berk, 
a fellow prince who was by far the best warrior Arcadora had, and of 
course I had Toothless, the 'Offspring of lightning and death itself' 
as my first, and greatest friend of all. 

There was a lot I had to do in the morning, but for tonight, I 
enjoyed myself with my father, my friends, my fiancAOe and my new 
family. And for the first time... 

I felt truly at home. 
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><p><strongXem>Read and review. <em>** 

**_BTW:I listened to HTTYD 2: STOIC'S SHIP while writing this... 
en joy_** 


12. A new Life with new problems 

**_Hey guys. Sry about the wait. I got the best news ever:_** 

**_I am officially leaving the Army and transitioning back into the 
Civilian life. Whooohoooo !_** 

**_Anyway. Some one asked me a while ago, that why is Hiccup going to 
be King when he does not even want the title of Chief in Berk. Truth 



be told guys. Hiccup didn't want the chieftainship because he is ever 
so doubtful. He believes that he will be the downfall of the tribe. 
Now Arcadora is different. She is a kingdom, and he has not one or 
two, but multiple advisors on how she is run. Hiccup has a far 
greater task when he is a King, but at least he has an army that can 
pretty much kick the living %##$# out of the Vikings. _** 

**_ Another question is will Raptoric find love? I'll be honest, that 
was the first OC question I had throughout this story. I would love 
to say read and find out, and there will be a surprise in the end, 
but the blunt answer to that will be...NO._** 

**_Without further adieu... _** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It's been two weeks since Hiccup's transition from outcast to 
Heir of Arcadora and he was still trying to get used to the fact that 
he will be in control of a kingdom that could put Berk to shame. 
Luckily he had Toric to help ease him into the slot.<p> 

"And remember. There will be those who will attempt to sign a trading 
contract, a military contract, or even a nonaggression pact. Arcadora 
has never signed those. Think of her as...Astrid. Doesn't like to get 
told what to do, does not like others attempting to control her life 
or even her personal belongings, and she definitely does not like 
contracts." he explained one day as they walked down to the 
docks . 

Hiccup grinned. Toric had a habit to put even the most complex rules 
and traditions of running a kingdom into basic knowledge with those 
around him. The former heir was proud to give up his title, and he 
was glad that Hiccup had shown himself to be a true ruler. Hiccup was 
also very cautious when it came to war. Toric pointed that Arcadora 
was the same, but Hiccup had to realize that instead of going with 
his better judgment of contacting the aggressor, Arcadora 
just. . .prepared. 

There was an incident after his transition from a simple Viking to 
the heir of one of the greatest kingdom known in the Viking realm. A 
clan from the east, who called themselves the Dunbroch landed on the 
docks and the Queen attempted to marry her daughter MA©rida to Hiccup 
which could have happened even if Astrid was already betrothed to 
him. Raptoric took over, and in short, sent a fuming queen and king 
back home with nothing but supplies for the road. 

_The MA©rida Incident... _ 

_"Hello" The queen smiled. Raptoric returned the smile, but it was 
more forced. Hiccup turned to Astrid who was glaring at the red-head 
girl who was in turn, glaring at the queen. The queen and King were a 
sight to see, the queen wearing a green dress, while the King was 
armored, and wore a cape made of bear fur. The princess was in a 
light blue dress but she had a bow with her. Garni had an arrow 
notched in her bow if the princess tried and kill one of the princes. 
Astrid was given the title of "Princess" as well, but she was allowed 
to train with the other Shield-Maidens, who saw her as their official 
commander. _ 

_"I came her to seek an alliance with your mighty people and her 



legendary warriors." The King, Fergus said. "I am also looking for a 
Suitor for my daughter, and I am requesting to forge an alliance by 
contract of marriage. 

_Hiccup paled, but one look at Toric calmed the Heir. The Arcadoran 
was not even deterred, since he had every right to refuse such 
request. And refused he did by simply shaking his head. "I am afraid 
that the heir of the throne is already engaged to one of the 
princesses here. As of now, we have no princes to use as suitors for 
your . . . daughter . " 

><em> 

_The queen, Eleanor stepped forward and glared at Toric. "We will 
decide that with your king. How dare you reject our offer." she 
screamed. Hiccup smiled. Bad call._ 

_Toric turned to her, and Eleanor was shrinking back as the former 
heir stood his full height of 6.0 ft. and with clenched fists, he 
stood, waiting for her to make a move that could end her life. "The 
king is exploring the world, and he has put me in charge until Prince 
Hiccup is enabled to assume his role as king, so watch your tongue. 
Arcadora has refused your deal and we stand by it. Now if you have 
come to attack, well then ... Phalanx ! "_ 

_The Guard surrounding Toric and Hiccup jutted their shield out in 
front of the with their spears pointing at the king and queen. 

MA©rida moved her bow to shoot, but Garni was quicker. MA©rida barely 
responded to the arrow that was now lodged in her bow, but she didn't 
have to since the sheer force of the arrow yanked the bow out of her 
hands and impaled itself in the building nearby. Astrid and her 
Shield-Maiden Guard moved in their defensive position as the Dragons 
did the same. _ 

_ Eleanor fell behind Eergus who held his sword out. "We only came to 
seek peace, not to fight." Eergus said. Toric smirked, and motioned 
the others to lower their guard. "I can see that, but I can also see 
the real reason too. You want the opportunity for my forces to fight 
your kingdom's battles if called for. I will tell you now, I will not 
allow my men, or women to die on foreign land for a cause that does 
not benefit us. We will not give up the lives gifted from the gods, 
or god, or whoever you pray to for your ambitions. We are Arcadorans, 
We serve only the weak because despite the strong being the ones to 
always survive, it is the weak who give us the reason to fight on. 
Without them, then why are we living? 

_Hiccup smiled. Toric was right. It was useless to fight wars that 
would hurt them, and though they had the force to convince others to 
abandon their ways and seek peace, Toric would not shed Arcadoran 
blood for that unless it was necessary. With that said, he walked to 
the front, and with the motivation unintendedly installed in him by 
Toric he stared at the Eleanor, and Eergus. "As the future of this 
great kingdom,, I hereby reject your proposal. I will assist you if 
you need help in other matters that will not endanger the lives of my 
people, but other than that, there is nothing I can do to 
help . 

_Eleanor was furious. "You have no right to deny us this proposal, A 
King does what's best for his people." Hiccup rolled his eyes, and 
crossed his arms, a move that apparently made him more sexy in front 
of Astrid. He stared at the queen before speaking. _ 



_"I have the only right 

Hiccup was proud to be a member of Arcadora. They treated him as if 
he was family. Granted he was the next in line, but He never felt 
this way before, not even when his father was here. Speaking of 
which . . . 

Stoick, Gobber, and Xero decided to spent quality time as good 
friends to go see the world. It had been Xero ' s dream, and Stoick 
loved to explore apparently. His mom used to as well, so Hiccup guess 
that Stoick was reliving the life he had before he lost 
Valka . 

Astrid was always training with her new Royal Guard. Men still wooed 
her, but only playfully since she was betrothed to the heir. Girls 
did the same to Hiccup but she controlled that. She even went as far 
as to test hi to see if his heart was loyal to her only. He had 
passed, but the results were beneficial. The people heard of her 
plan, and the results, making them even more determined to learn more 
about their future king. 

Fishlegs and Ruffnut began dating right after Hiccup was named the 
heir. They were as much in love with each other as Hiccup was with 
Astrid. Tuffnut was looking, and unlike Berk, the girls were actually 
noticing him too, lets just leave it like that. Sora was as much as a 
comedian as he as a warrior, he spent his time pranking his 
countrymen, either causing a headache for Toric, or amusing 
Hiccup . 

Toothless and Astrid' s new Nadder, Stormfly were the best of friends, 
but in the dragon world, there were rumors going around that they 
were actually mates. Whatever they had for each other was theirs to 
cherish . 

Toric and Garni were still the best warriors on Arcadora, but Garni was 
beginning to show affection to Toric, . Toric was still the recluse as 
always, and rejected her advances, but there was no doubt that he was 
fighting his own personal battle. 

Hiccup smiled as the new land he was in prospered under him but the 
threats still remain. He had to find out what was making the dragons 
raid Berk, he dad to find out about the reports of a lone dragon 
rider in the north, and the threat of a roman fleet heading toward 
them. But after the incident with Dunbroch the new Kingdom that was 
nearing his port was known to be from the Kingdom of Arendelle. That 
was his main priority and he dressed in his new leather armor, while 
Astrid dressed in her same outfit as usual. He had heard of these 
people, and their ... Frost queen. Whoever they were, he had to proved 
a point to all the kingdom that came to his kingdom: In Arcadora 
everything you ask is on them, not Arcadora, and they had a right to 
refuse any advance from the visiting people. 

As Hiccup, and Toric stood at the docks to greet the new people, 
something was up and to Hiccup... 


It wasn't a good feeling 



><p><span><em><strong>Alright another done, next one is in "ONE FORCE 
ONE FIGHT" <strong>_ 

_**BTW The pairing under are your decision If you want the pairing, 
say yes, if not, say no. Each Pairing is individual, but you have to 
reply to all of them, example :**_ 

_**YES, YES, NO, YES NO, NO. **_ 

_**That's all I need to know. The majority of the votes will have the 
Pairing installed. **_ 

_**Pairing are:**_ 

_**Hiccup, and Astrid**_ 

_**Possible Toothless and Stormfly**_ 

_**Ruffnut and Fishlegs**_ 

_**Tuffnut, and Heather**_ 

_**Possible Raptoric and Cami**_ 

_**eventual Valka and Stoick (Also a vote on if Stoick dying) **_ 
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><p><span><emXstrong>PS . Who will be the individual archenemies of 
these characters : <strong>_ 

_* *Hiccup/Arcadoran King-Dragon Rider**_ 

_* *Raptoric/Arcadoran Prince-Best Male 
warrior * *_ 

_**Cami (Camicazi) /Arcadoran Princess-Best Female 
warrior * *_ 

_* *Astrid/Arcadoran Queen-Dragon Rider**_ 

:;k- :;k- g "PQ ^ ^ 


13. Fall of Arendelle 

Hiccup waited until the Boat was docked until he went with Toric to 
greet the newcomers. Elsa hopped off the ship with another lady, only 
she had red hair. Hiccup assumed this was Anna, Elsa's sister. As he 
waited. The Rider king had a uncomfortable feeling about today. He 
didn't know why, but he decided to have some of the royal guard on 
standby 

Elsa walked up to him, and smiled, before bowing. "Your majesty." she 
began. "I am Queen Elsa of Arendelle. It's a huge honor to meet one 
who lead an army with such a reputation." 

Hiccup smiled. "Queen Elsa. I am Prince Hiccup. Heir to the throne of 
Arcadora, and dragon rider. I am at a loss of words. The current King 
is away enjoying himself in exploring other islands. But It's an 



honor to have you here." He clasps his hands together as the Queen 
smiled warmly. "If I may ask. What brings you to Arcadora? Surely You 
are not here just to say hello." 

Elsa's smile faded. "Believe it or not. Prince, I have come to your 
kingdom with the request of help." Hiccup narrowed his eyes as did 
Toric. The former Arcadoran heir took a step forward. "Milady, I do 
believe that our policy was clear throughout the known world. By the 
way, I am Raptoric, Second in command, and Leader of Arcadora 's 
military . " 

Elsa took a step back, shocked. "Raptoric? I heard of you. You led 
the Arcadorans against the Roman two years ago. Rumor has it that not 
one Arcadoran fell that day." 

Toric chuckled and shook his head. "Milady, We suffered as much as 
the Roman suffered. That I can assure you." He then looked to Hiccup 
before continuing. "However, As our tradition states. We Arcadorans 
are not to go to war if even asked. We will chose the battles we 
fight, so what you say or plead will more likely fall upon deaf 
ears . " 

Elsa gulped. "Two nights ago, we were attack. By dragons, they were 
led by a man named Drago, and He declared war on us when I refused to 
marry him. Then..." Elsa looked down. "Arendelle fell that night. I 
managed to escape with whoever I could find, but Drago took no 
prisoners, I came here to seek shelter and maybe find help to take 
back my kingdom." 

Anna who was quiet muttered something that sounded like "What's left 
of it." Toric looked at Hiccup who was horrified by the news. He 
never heard of a Drago, but if he has dragons, then maybe he might 
have a chance to convince him that dragons are not to be slaves. He 
looked at Toric, but the look he got was not the one that he was 
looking for. 

"Elsa, I will allow you to remain here for the time being, but I 
cannot guarantee that we will reclaim your Kingdom." Hiccup finally 
said. Toric nodded, and turned away to the keep. Elsa smiled and was 
soon escorted to her personal room with her belongings, and the 
people that came with her. Hiccup rubbed his forehead, and turned 
toward the sea. he felt queasy now. Something was out of line. 

And it was about to go haywire 
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><p>The lone rider on the Stormcutter watched as dragons flew around 
the kingdom that was surrounded by ivory rock, and draped in crimson 
banners. This must be another kingdom that allowed dragons. She came 
here to see if they were allies with Drago or just living life. If 
they were enemies of Drago, then she could use them to help her fight 
the madman, but if not, then they were going to fall. This was no 
different from any other kingdom that she came across. The dragon 
riders that were with her were ready to fight. <p> 

She swooped down and landed on the plaza where many of the warriors 
nearby sprang into a weird defense formation. The leader looked 
young, but then again, he must be arrogant as the others. 



"Who are you?" The apparent king asked, one of the riders next to 
her, Thornbus glared at him. "Are you friend or foe?" she demanded. 
The king looked at her as if she was crazy. "I asked for your name, 
not for another question." He growled 

Thornbus was not giving up. "If you don't tell us what we want to 
know, then you will die right here." she growled. The lone rider 
expected the man's stoic features to fall and him to answer the 
demand Thorn gave him, but the result was not as she wanted it. 

The man whistled, and as more warriors came out, he unsheathed his 
sword. The only answer from him came in only one word: 

"Try" 

Thorn look at the leader, and when she nodded the Changwing Thorn was 
riding, open fired on the man. The rider expected a quick 
victory . . . 

But she would find out that she chose the wrong decision... 


14 . Mom? 

**Chapter 14: Mom?** 

Thornbus attempted to achieve a quick and easy victory by spraying 
the Arcadoran's shields with her changwing 's acid, her smile was 
quickly replaced with a frown when the acid literally dripped of the 
shields. So. it's gonna be like that huh. She smirked, however, 
before she could do anything, she felt something hit her from behind, 
at first she felt unusually filled, but it was only when she look 
down did she understand. 

For sticking out of her abdomen, was the long steel blade of an 
Arcadoran sword. 

Valka's POV 

I watched as Thorn was killed in front of me. Her changwing noticed 
her death, and retaliated by barreling though some of the red cladded 
soldiers. Her tactic, however ended brutally when another Arcadoran 
thrusts his spear directly into her head, killing her instantly. I 
knew i made a huge mistake as the other riders i brought were brought 
down and killed just as swiftly. Giving Cloudjumper a small pat. We 
jumped back up into the air in an effort to get away from this death 
kingdom. 

I felt bad for leaving my other riders, but had I intervened, I would 
have died as well, and more would fall under Drago ' s rule. 

I didn't had time to think any further as I felt the characterist ics 
of a net flung upon us and began to drag Cloudjumper and I back down 
to the ground below. As I watched the ground come rapidly toward us, 

I closed my eyes waiting for death to come. Then I felt something hit 
my head, and all was dark. 

4 hours later . . . 


The sound of metal scraping on the floor woke me up . I found myself 



in a cell alongside CloudJumper who was heavily chained to the floor. 
_Way to go, girl._ I thought. _ I shouldn't have allowed Thornbus to 
attack. _ As I dwelled in my thoughts, the door opened to revealed a 
young boy no older than 16, walking up to my cell. As Cloudjumper 
snarled at the newcomer, I studied his features. He had auburn hair, 
most of it was a little wild on his head, he had forest green eyes, 
and some freckles in his face, his form was of slender sort, though I 
did look as if he hasn't eatened in a while. His face represented a 
curious, yet cautious dimeaner as he watched me. 

"Who are you?" he asked. I didn't know if he was a friend or foe, so 
I remained silent, the boy wouldn't relent. "Why did you attack 
us?... Do you even understand the words I am saying?" 

"yes." my mouth blurted out. I immediately looked up to him and he 
sighed before continuing. "Why did you come here?" 

I stayed silent for a second before finally giving in. "I came to see 
if you are enemies to the dragons, or if you actually are coexisting 
with them . " 

The boy nodded to my response. "You have a weird way of expressing 
your questions." He sniped. I glared at him, and did my best to stand 
up. "Are you with Drago? because if you are, you will not live to see 
the next week." I snarled. Cloudjumper began to move more violently 
in his chains. The boy however, was calm as ever. "How about I switch 
that around, and ask you." he responded. 

I was shocked. Me? Allies with Drago? I rather die a gruesome death 
by Cloudjumper than ally with him. I was not about to let some boy 
get into my skin. I took a painful step foward, for my leg was 
scraped and bruised from the fall. "I am not with Drago." I gritted 
though my teeth. The boy simply nodded. "Neither are we." 

He turned to one of the guards who were standing next to the door, 
and motioned to me, and Cloudjumper. "Release them, and send them on 
their way." I stood there, with my mouth dropped as the guards opened 
the cell, and gave me the keys to free Cloudjumper. That boy acted 
toward the guards as if he was a prince, no, a king. As she began to 
walk out with Cloudjumper in tow, I began to wonder where on Midgard 
had I landed. Not many Kingdoms bore a crimson banner. The only 
places I could think of were far away like Rome, or Sparta. I shook 
my head. Sparta would never come this far, and Rome was not as kind 
as this place. As I walked toward the plaza. I turned my head and saw 
the boy again, with another female. She had blonde hair in a braid 
behind her, an axe strapped to her back, and her eyes were as blue as 
the sky. 

She was talking to the boy as if she was married to him, judging by 
how close he was toward her. Then as if told, he looked up toward a 
tower that was in the direction toward the ocean. It was then that I 
saw a mark that I thought I would never see again. 

A small scar on his chin... 

I remember that scar anywhere. I walked as fast as I could toward the 
boy, and as I got close, I mutter the name of the boy I thought I 
would never see again. 

"Hiccup? " 



**Hiccup's POV** 


"I get it Astrid, as much as I wanted to, I can't just execute her. 
She had a motive. She thought we were with Drago." I groaned as we 
walked toward the plaza. As soon as I came out of the prison, Astrid 
had stopped me and demanded to know what happened. I told her 
everything and didn't leave anything out. We only started arguing 
when I told her that I was letting her go. 

"It doesn't matter Hiccup." she ranted. " She attack the guards. If 
you let her go, she might come back with Drago in tow so he can 
destroy us . " 

I closed my eyes in frustration, and turned to her. "I know." I said 
softly. My tone erased any anger we had for the situation. I slowly 
reached up, and held her hands, feeling their warmth between my 
finger tips. "I just don't want a war. If I can stop this, I will. I 
just need to take the first step and try." 

Astrid slowly took in my response and slowly nodded. We reached the 
Plaza, where I saw the woman and her dragon getting ready to leave. 
Toric, and Cam! were away in the keep. Apparently, there had been 
some disruptions in the villages nearby Arcadora, so I assigned the 
two warriors to find if there had been any sign of foul play 
involved. To say that it wasn't was a lie. Reports on Dagur, and 
Drago had been coming in rapidly. Most on the villages they pillaged, 
and the women they took and spoiled. Toric had already put the 
kingdom on high alert for any chance the two might come by and 
attack . 

Elsa had been in Naval school, recently put up by Ruffnut to build up 
the Arcadoran Navy. To say that she was gifted was an understatement. 
Elsa was very talented in coordinantng in naval affairs. Her gift in 
ice and snow in addition was just as deadly as the ships themselves. 
Ruffnut was a great teacher in the school. Despite sometimes feeling 
the need to blow stuff up with Tuffnut, she was very organized and 
talented in teaching. 

Anna, Sora, Tuffnut, and Christoff were tasked with testing out 
equipment. Lets just say the foursome was very... good at their job, 
lets just put it like that. 

Eishlegs was away studying the different types of plants, and 
wildlife in the nearby forest, and the Stoick, Gobber and Xero were 
still away fishing. As much as life is on Arcadora when war is 
looming in the horizon, it was actually peaceful. Iggy was going to 
school so Astrid was breathing a sigh of relief. She loved Iggy, but 
she was already stressed with the reports, and having a child 
treating her like a mom was not helping at all. 

I turned toward the sound of one of the towers signaling a ship 
approaching. Instantly Astrid lowered her head and began to walk 
away, but I grabbed her hand. "Astrid, stay" I said. She looked at 
me, surprised. "Please" 

She smiled and opened her mouth to speak but a voice stopped 
her . 

"Hiccup? " 



I turned around to the source of the voice, and found myself face to 
face with the woman. She was staring at me like she saw a ghost. Her 
face was white, and her hands trembling as she folded them onto one 
another. I was surprised to hear her know my name so I replied 
"yes?" 


She held her hand toward my face as I began to flinch back. "Could it 
really be you? after all these years." she looked directly into my 
eyes as she continues. "How is this possible?" 

I was speechless as Astrid. This lady knew me before I came to 
Arcadora. Years? How long has it been since she saw me? I began to 
stutter. "Uh-uhhhh should I know you?" 

She recoiled and looked down. "No" she replied sadly. I watched her 
form sink lower and immediatly felt guitly, but then I noticed she 
eyes widened, and she looked at me again. 

"But a mother never forgets." 

**There you have it guys. I'm sry it's taking so long, but I am 
finally settled in my apartment. Though I have to walk to the nearest 
Walmart for wifi, I am finally back people. I am currently updating 
everything asap. But be warned I mught have to do the chapters once a 
week, sadly. ** 

**Don't worry though, I am back, so not worry. Anyway, I had to get 
Valka in the story, and so All that remains is the family reunion, 
and the war begins between Arcadora and Drago, and Dagur. who will 
win, who will fall, who want to get a beer and give thanks for being 
single. ** 

**Another note: If you guys want to find me on Facebook, Let me know, 
I'm always on the look out for any one who need a real life friend. 

: ) ** 

**Till then... LOVE PEACE, AND CHICKEN GREASE! ** 


15. The Threat and the Challenge 
**Chapter 15: The Threat and the Challenge.** 

**Hiccup's POV** 

"Mom?" I stuttered. The woman in front of me stood smiling and from 
how she was standing, I knew she wanted to hug me, but she was 
hesitating. She probably thought that I was gonna reject her, like I 
could, but she didn't know who I was. So I did the one thing I could 
do . 

I hugged her. 

At first Valka was stiff, but she soon relaxed into the hug. Astrid 
was still standing in the back, mouth wide open. This was a huge 
change in events, but at least it was a good one. I stepped away from 
my newly found mom, and motioned for her to come to the keep. In all 
the things that I needed to attend to that second, I forgot the small 
detail that was inching closer to Arcadora. 



And that detail was gonna have a dreadful impact on the Kingdom of 
Flame . 


**Out on the mysterious boat.** 

A man stood on the small ship, a weird staff in his right hand, and a 
metal arm on his left, he watched the gates remain closed on this 
kingdom that is said to how the greatest dragon master in the north 
realm. 'Pathetic.' he thought. 'I alone control the beasts. And if 
this man is real, then he won't be alive for long.' 

a younger muscular man with a tattoo on his chin walked up. "We'll be 
attempting to request to enter this kingdom, Drago. Are we to capture 
those dragons in secret?" he asked. Drago, turned to the younger man, 
and scoffed. "No. we are here to find this dragon master and tear him 
apart. Only then can we take this weak pile of rock they call a 
kingdom . " 

He smiled evily. "Now listen here boy. There are rumors of a young 
beautiful Valkyrie that is in courtship with the master. When you 
find her, tear her away from him, and seduce her. We will play this 
legally, and see if we can end anything between them for good. If all 
goes well, invite her to join us. If not, then we capture her, and 
use her as bait." The younger male nodded. "What are your rules on 
her well-being if she is to be capture?" 

Drago laughed. "I do not care much for her. Humiliate her if you 
wish. She claims to be a warrior, well take that away from her. She 
is nothing but a weak girl. They are worth nothing but to serve, and 
bear our children, whether they like it or not." 

The younger man nodded eagerly, and shouted to stop the boat. The 
guard on top of the gate looked down upon them. "Unless you have 
business here. You are trespassing." The younger man grinned. "We are 
here to see the king. We have been sent here to discuss a 
nonaggression pact between the forces of Drago and your 
kingdom . " 

The guard disappeared. For a moment, Drago held his breath, and he 
sneered as the gates began to open. 'So begin the fall of 
Arcadora . ' 

**Toric's POV** 

I was leaving the keep when I bumped into Anna. The girl was white as 
a ghost when she explained the mysterious boat entering the harbor. 

At first I thought it was just another kingdom devastated by Drago. 
That is until she told me that Drago was spotted on the boat. We all 
heard what Drago looked like from survivor accounts, but there was a 
man on the boat that fitted every description, and he was now in the 
kingdom . 

"And, and, and there is another man, with a blue design on his chin. 

I heard it might be a tattoo but I never heard about a tattoo being 
on the chin, well I do remember a time when Elsa-" 

"Anna, calm down." I groaned. I swear, the girl could kill a monster 
just by talking them to death. "I'll look into it, right now, I ant 
you to make sure none of these 'newcomers' leave the docks. I have a 



very bad feeling about this" 


Anna nodded and sprinted away. I straightened myself out and walked 
down to the harbor. While nearing the docks, I couldn't help thinking 
if this was even a good idea. I know something's up, but I need to 
know what first before I make any rash decisions. Nevertheless, I had 
to greet them, and watch every move they make. Especially around 
Hiccup, and Astrid since they pretty much have a target painted on 
them . 

I saw the newcomers get onto the docks, and quickened my pace. It's 
now or never. 

"Greetings." I announced. The two men looked at me in a bored looked, 
not that I cared. "I'm Raptoric. I understand you two have a message 
to deliver . " 

The older man nodded rather gruffly. "I'm Drago Bloodfist. I am here 
to have your... king sign a treaty to prevent any bloodshed between 
us. I do hope you understand how fragile this will be." I nodded, and 
turned to the younger man. "And you are?" 

The younger man winked at a few passing females before returning his 
attention to me. "I am Eret . Son of Eret . The finest trapper alive. I 
mean after all, not any one can capture Thunderdrums , Skrills or even 
Night Euries better than I can." 

'This guy has night furies?' I thought. 'This just upped the threat 
level . ' 

I nodded, and saw Astrid in the distance coming up to the docks with 
Garni. It was then that I saw Eret narrowed his eyes on Astrid. I knew 
the guy had a hidden job. I seen that face on Sora all the time. 

Trust me, while having a brother like that is stressful, the traits 
you eventually see in him come in handy when watching the body 
language of others. 

"Drago, Eret. I will inform the king on your declaration. In the 
meantime, I will kindly ask that you return to your ship. You must 
understand many Arcadorans are uncomfortable with outsiders." 

Drago, and Eret reluctantly agreed. When they were gone, I motioned 
for Garni and Astrid over. 

"Who were they?" Astrid asked. I looked at Garni before looking back 
to Astrid. 

"Enemy number 1, and 2" 

**Hours later...** 

Hiccup, Astrid, Elsa, Anna, Christoff, Myself, and Garni sat at a half 
circle table in the keep. In the middle stood Drago, and Eret. The 
dragon trapper was winking at Astrid while the latter was 
surprisingly blushing. 

"Arcadorans." Drago began. "There are many tales of your heroic 
triumphs. Many even defying the standard rules of combat in terms of 
styles, and tactics. I may be a conqueror, but I do not wish to fight 
your army for mine will surely perish. I am here to have a 



nonaggression pact laid out to prevent such event. In return, I do 
hope you understand that I am too far gone to stop my army from 
growing . " 

"I understand Drago, and I do appreciate the kind words on your 
behalf." Hiccup smiled. "This will take time to discuss, but before 
we do so, what is the catch?" 

Drago looked at the heir as he spoke. "In return...! ask for the 
dragons here to be used for my army." 

Astrid ' s POV . 

I stood shocked as the catch was let out. There was no way I was 
gonna let Stormfly go. Hiccup wasn't going to allow Toothless to 
leave either, but if this was to temporarily give us time to build 
up, was a worthy sacrifice? Hiccup was just as shocked as well, 
"we-well, I-I have to ask the others about this, but just know that 
we will consider this" 

Drago nodded and walked out. I took it as my que to leave as well. 
Unfortunately I had that handsome trapper behind me. 

"May I ask your name?" he suddenly spoke. I was struggling to keep my 
feet from wobbling. "A-Astr-Astrid" I finally squeaked. Eret stepped 
closer toward me and placed a hand on my shoulder. It was so wrong, 
but it felt so tempting. 

Eret smiled. "It's been a pleasure to finally meet you, my good 
lady." he removed his hand and turned to leave before looking back. 
"May I also ask if you are by any chance available to chat later 
tomorrow? " 

I fell for it. "I will be free." He smiled and after a few exchange 
of time and place, he left but not before kissing my hand. I opened 
the door to my place and sank on the bottom, 'oh my gods' I 
thought . 

**Toric's POV.** 

"Really, Hiccup? you'll think about it?" I growled. After the two 
left, as well as Astrid, I got into a very heated argument with the 
heir . 

"If we can have peace, I will take it." Hiccup shouted back. "I know 
this is against tradition, but I don't want a war." 

I rolled my eyes. I was not going to allow Jet-fire to join this 
'army' of Drago ' s . I rather be dead. "You know very well that 
Arcadora has a very long tradition of fighting for what she believed 
in. You are actually considering helping a ty-" 

"Shut up!" Hiccup screamed. I stopped. I wasn't afraid, but rather 
concerned if I had gone to far. Unfortunately I wasn't prepare for 
the next thing coming out of Hiccup's mouth. "If you don't like my 
decision Toric, You are free to leave." 

I stood there shocked. I was being kicked out of the kingdom that I 
dedicated my life to protect. As I stood there, I realized that I 
wasn't going to get anywhere so I simply nodded. I began to walk away 



when Hiccup stopped me. 


"I just need you to trust me." He pleaded. "I don't like this any 
more than you do, but It's our duty to keep the peace." 

I look at him and without a hesitation in my breath or a simple shake 
of the head. I said the words that ended the friendship between me 
and him. 

"My duty is to defend my people to my last breath. Peace to me is 
nothing more than lie. If you wish to follow this path. I won't stop 
you, but know that you will not have me behind you." 

And with that said, I left Arcadora . . . and Hiccup behind. 


16. The White Flag 
**Chapter 17: The white flag.** 

**Hey guys. It's me Rinter215. I know I have been receiving a lot of 
Reviews and PMs of those that were disappointed in this chapter, but 
I am gonna let you know. I didn't really have any other ideas. For 
the record, this idea came from a really great friend who so happens 
to be a writer. It took me a couple week to put it up but I was in 
the process of trying to understand where he was going with the 
story. And yes, there were times where I simply refused to put in the 
story (I.E: He wanted Eret to to kiss Astrid fully, and he wanted 
Hiccup to break up with her.), but just know that if you guys have 
any more negative remarks. Just remember, this is an AU, and I have 
read stories of Astrid actually doing this. ** 

**And sadly to those who were wishing for OEOE to continue, I am sad 
to say that I am giving the story up for adoption. Contact me Via PM 
if you wish to take it** 

**If you guys and girls have any more idea for this story, I suggest 
you send them. I am now spit-balling on my ideas now. ** 

**Btw, in 7 hours, I will at least have another chapter on here. 

* * 


**And normally I do not respond to negative reviews, but if you are 
hearing me Mr or Mrs Anonymous, If you don't like my story, don't 
read. There are more than 11,000 HTTYD stories out there. Pick one. 
But I don't need to hear that my story is bad. I prefer opinions and 
ideas on the chapter, not a freaking pass/fail on the entire 
story . * * 

**Astrid's pov** 

I couldn't help but remain awake after my encounter with Eret, so I 
decided to take a walk down to the docks... 

I was not expecting to see Raptoric loading up a boat. Behind him 
were seventeen other men who were wearing the same attire as him; a 
dark colored tunic with an assortment of small pouches, slots for 
throwing knives, a weird looking knife strapped to their right 
thighs, a quiver for their shoulders, two medium sized daggers 
strapped to the back, a sword on the hip, and a longbow in their left 



hand. They also wore a grey cloak with a hood. 


I walked up to Raptoric and touched him lightly on the arm. "Where 
are you going?" I asked. Toric turned around and motioned for the 
other men to continue loading as he led me away from the boat. As 
soon as we were away, Toric turned to me and slumped his shoulders. I 
knew Immediately that something was wrong. 

"Hiccup is going with the request." he replied. My eyes grew wide as 
he explained in detail the whole ordeal that occurred. I did not want 
to believe it, but this is Toric. The guy does not know how to lie. 
"Why would he even do this?" I harshly asked. Toric shrugged. "I 
don't know Astrid, but the point is, that I'm leaving and the fate of 
Arcadora is in the hands of Hiccup." 

He lowered his head before looking back up. "I also want you to be 
wary of the man they call Eret . " he remarked, oh gods, he saw.' I 
panicked. "How much did you see?" I asked. Toric looked confused. "I 
saw him this morning looking at you as a snake looks at his prey." he 
took a step forward towards me. "What did you mean by "how much did I 
see? " 


I looked down. "I talked with him as I was leaving the meeting. He 
was very sweet." I squeaked. I told him everything that happened. 

Even the part where he kissed my hand. Toric narrowed his eyes before 
asking, "What do you know about love and lust?" 

I cocked an eyebrow, "not a lot" I replied. Toric nodded then 
motioned for me to sit down. "Astrid, You love Hiccup right?" he 
asked. I nodded, still confused as to where this was coming from. "Do 
you care for his body, or what he has in terms of strengths, and 
capabilities?" he asked. I thought for a bit before answering with 
the latter. Toric then continued. "Did you feel the same with 
Eret ? " 


Immediately I thought back to the Dragon trapper, and it was there I 
saw a huge difference. I loved Hiccup with what he had. he was smart, 
kind, confident, stubborn, and determined. I didn't know Eret and yet 
I was over him like a typical farmer's daughter. I didn't care for 
what he had, just what I saw. I turned to Toric and explained what I 
noticed, and he nodded. "You love Hiccup, Astrid, but you lust for 
Eret. In love, you are in for trial after trial. But in the end, you 
still have the man beside you to hold. When you lust for a man. It's 
only for what you see rather then who they are. That is dangerous 
because lust gets you the man, but only until he finds another woman 
better looking, or you find a more handsome man. That's where you 
will be known as a whore, or even worse." 

**Third person POV** 

Astrid slowly nodded, mentally scolding herself for her behavior 
toward Eret. She despised the other girls swooning over Hiccup, Never 
did she see herself doing the same. 

She continued to talk to Toric, savoring the last moments she had 
with the man she considered a brother. As the boat finally was on 
their way. Astrid felt like herself again, only this time, I was 
looking forward to seeing Eret to tell him the same thing as any 
other man. 



She was already spoken for. 


At the meeting place. Astrid's POV 

I stood waiting for Eret as Garni, who came with as well, leaned on 
the tree nearby. I told her about what had happened, and she eagerly 
agreed to accompany me to meet the trapper. 

"Ah, miss Astrid." came the voice of Eret. I had to avert my eyes 
away from his body. I focused more on his hair. It was the only place 
on him that was less appeasing than Hiccup's. "I was assuming at you 
wouldn't show." 

He attempted to reach for my hand, but I pulled it away casually, 
simply nodding to him as he stared at his now empty hand. "Eret, I 
was out of character last night, but I have to tell you something. I 
am already taken. I will not allow you to jeopardize what I have with 
the man I love." I smiled toward him and stepped back a bit. "But do 
know that I am still willing to call you a friend." 

Eret looked thoughtfully, before laughing. "And here I thought this 
was going to be easy. Bravo Miss Astrid. You are truly a fine 
representation of a woman, however..." 

There was a twang, and the sound of Garni falling did Astrid look back 
in horror. Garni was on the ground, knocked out with a dart sticking 
out of her neck, she turned around only to be met with a cloth 
covering her mouth, she felt her ax stripped off from her back, and 
her hands and legs tied up. Soon she was on her knees, bounded and 
glaring at Eret and his minions. 

"What should we do with you now, little viking?" one of them asked. 
"Lets ruin her. the master said we can." said another. Astrid's eyes 
went wide with fear. Eret help up his hand. " and then what, we'll 
wait until the dragon master surrenders, then we'll strip her of 
whatever fake dignity she has in front him." 

As the men lifted Garni up and carried her back to the boat, Eret 
walked up to Astrid and socked her in the face, knocking her 
unconscious . 

**Third person POV in the water ** 

Stoick was eager to get back. Its been 4 weeks since they set sail 
away from Arcadora and he was looking forward to seeing his son and 
his future daughter-in-law. The catch was decent, but Gobber caught 
the most, thanks to his new fish rod attachment. 

There was a sound of a night fury nearby and the trio looked up to 
see Toric soaring to them, he stopped just inches away from know the 
boat over. 

"Toric! How many times have I told you not that close." Xero 
screamed. Toric grinned before going to a concerned face. "Eather. We 
need to talk. And Stoick, You are not gonna like the news." 

**Back at Arcadora.** 

Drago emerged on top of his bewilderbeast from the waters outside the 
gate. His army now here and with Eret holding Astrid, he laughed 



maniacally . 


"Dragon Master!" he shouted. "Come forth, and witness the destruction 
of your mighty kingdom." 

Arcadoran's ran forth and formed a defensive line as Hiccup flew on 
Toothless, the Night fury was roaring at the Alpha, as Hiccup pulled 
out his new sword Inferno. "Drago, stop, this doesn't have to be this 
way . " 

"I know." Drago smiled evilly, he turned and Eret pushed Astrid 
forward. Hiccup's eyes widened at the sight as Drago laughed. 
"Surrender, Dragon Master, before I run your precious Valkyrie 
through . " 

"Don't do it Hiccup. I'll be fine." Astrid screamed, the gag had 
finally come off allowing her to shout. Eret grab her from behind and 
began to tighten his grip on her neck. Astrid began coughing as her 
airway was forced closed. Hiccup looked away. He hd to make a choice, 
surrender and save Astrid, or attack and lose Astrid. He saw the 
Arcadoran ready to move forward. They were ready, he thought, but he 
wasn't. He lifted his hand and turned to the Arcadorans 

"Drop your weapons." he said. The Arcadorans looked at him with 
surprised faces. Hiccup turned to Drago. "If I surrender, will Astrid 
be unharmed?" 

Drago laughed sinisterly. "Of course. Dragon master. She is but a 
whore to us." he sneered. Hiccup sighed and ignored the Arcadorans 
glares as they were chained and led away. He flew down, and jumped 
off Toothless. The men nearby grabbed the dragon and wrestled him to 
the ground. 

"No! please don't hurt him." Hiccup pleaded to no avail as Toothless 
was muzzled and chained down. Astrid tried to run to Hiccup, but Eret 
held her close to him. Drago walked up to Hiccup, and with one mighty 
swing, he punched the heir down to the ground. "You really are a 
fool." he crackled. "You will be nothing more than slaves to my will. 
Do you understand me Dragon boy?" 

Hiccup had tears in his eyes as Astrid was dragged away to Eret ' s 
ship. He looked up to Drago, before hanging his head. He should have 
listened to Toric. He was a fool. 

_'what have I done?'_ 

**_ok guy i will try to check your reviews tomorrow, phone is off til 
Eriday_* * 


17. Escape and Humiliation 

Astrid winced as she felt the sting of a lash on her back. Eret had 
attempted to strip her, but was thrown back when she kick him away. 
Eret grew frustrated as she continued to fight back, so he had his 
men discipline her by whipping her. Her clothes were still on, and 
seem to withstand the effects as the whip cracked on her. Eret knew 
that it was only a matter of time before he could close the distance, 
strip her of them, and humiliate her in the worst of ways. After all, 
a shield maiden is only as respected as her virginity once that is 



gone, so is her will to fight. 


Hiccup was sitting in a cell not to far away, trying to convince 
himself that he did what was best. Each time he was met wit the same 
conclusion; he was trying to be a peacekeeper wn he leads a kingdom 
which has only known war. Elsa, Anna, Valka, and Cam! were in another 
cell trying to find ways to escape. They were not succeeding. Never 
in his life did he fill s much of a failure. His mocking at Berk was 
nothing compared to this. 

Little did they know, Drago was about to commit an act that will 
ultimately backfire and it will cause a huge explosion against his 
army . 

The warlord was grinning as they left Arcadora had all the residents 
in chains down below, silent and unwavering, but they weren't what 
Drago was looking for. 

He wanted the head of their warrior, Toric. 

A elegant woman walked up seductively behind him. "What did you need 
me for. Mi lord?" she asked 

Drago turned to her; his one and only assassin. Never once did she 
fail him, for she always found and eliminated her prey. "You will 
find this Raptoric, and you will silence him for good." 

The woman smiled wickedly. "My pleasure, and what of the boy? 

Drago frowned, earlier, a small little boy that the Arcadorans named 
Iggy escaped their grasps and ran away. He had seen too much, and 
Drago never really cared for children. "Eliminate him too." 

The woman turned and was just out of site when Drago spoke again. 

"And do not fail me. Heather." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup, and Cam! were dragged to Eret ' s boat. When Hiccup saw 
Astrid chain to the ceiling, he instantly knew what was going to 
happen. Eret want them to witness the defiling of Astrid. Eret 
strolled in, a smirk on his face that confirmed his 
intentions . <p> 

"Hello Dragon boy." Eret began. He grabbed Astrid' s butt, which made 
the shield maiden frantically wiggle in vain. Eret released his grip. 
"I believe your whore likes my touch, but before she gets the full 
package. I am willing to listen to any plea at this time. After all, 

I am a generous man, so maybe I don't want her." he pointed at Astrid 
before Grabbing her butt once again, only this time he squeezed it 
hard enough to make Astrid shriek. "Then again, I always do love to 
hear them scream." 

Hiccup fell to his knees. "Don't do this." he panic. Eret ignore him, 
and reached for Astrid's boots. "Stop!" he cried again. Her second 
boot came off. Hiccup began to shake his head. "STOOOOOP" 

Eret turned to him, and grinned wickedly. "Never." and he yanked 
Astrids leggings down. Astrid was staring at Hiccup with tears in her 
eyes. Garni, however decided to do something. She stomped on her 



holder's foot , slammed her head into his, knocking him unconscious and 
ran full speed into Eret, causing him to slam into the wall. She then 
turned toward Hiccup's captor, who had thrown the poor boy down and 
charged her. Garni anticipated this and ran full speed at the captor. 
Finally at the last minute, she leaped into the air, and locked her 
legs together. The captor was slammed into the wall, breaking his 
neck on impact. Garni then rolled toward his discarded sword, and with 
all the strength she had, she grabbed it. 

She sawed though her ropes, and as soon as she was free, unchained 
Astrid down. As Astrid pulled up her leggings. Garni untied Hiccup, 
and the trio left the room, they ran until they found their way near 
a lifeboat. They didn't question why Drago has one, but they took 
their chances and untied it. As Hiccup, and Astrid jumped on. Garni 
was suddenly grabbed but not before she sliced though the remaining 
ropes 

The boat slammed into the sea, and the two sailed away. Astrid was 
frantic about leaving Garni. "Hiccup, we have to=" 

"We can't Astrid." Hiccup said firmly, "it's us two versus them, and 
without Toothless, and Stormfly we just can't." 

Astrid stared at im, and slowly nodded. He was right, they were 
unarmed and alone. But if they can find Toric, maybe he could 
help . 

The two began to paddle toward the south, in hopes of finding their 
friend . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As soon as she was grabbed. Garni sliced though the ropes, then 
turned to face her attacker. It was no other than Eret. "You took my 
prize away!" he screamed. Garni grinned, and started toward him, but 
another man stepped out of the shadows. It was Drago. <p> 

"So, our little birdie is on the loose." he snarled. Garni tensed. She 
was unarmed, and wasn't prepared to fight two men. She began to look 
for any alternatives. Drago and Eret however, had other plans. "Time 
to see if you really are the best in Arcadora." Eret said as he 
stalked toward her. 

Garni smiled. "I'm not, Toric is, but Since he's not here, well." she 
taunted to attack. "Bring it." 

And the two men lunged. 

Drago tried to slam his fist in her face, but Garni ducked, and hit his 
pride and joy, causing the warlord to groan and double over. Eret 
tried kicking, but Garni sidestepped and roundhouse kicked him down, 
the two men came back up, and attempted to land a barrage of punches 
on the Arcadoran. Garni dodged, ducked blocked, and sidestepped, but 
whenever she punched, or kicked, it was precise, and in no time, the 
two men were on the floor, beaten and trying to catch their breath. 
Garni saw it as her cue to leave, but when when she turned around, 

Eret made a dash on her, and caught her. Garni came down hard on the 
floor, and before she could realized what happened. Ere punched her 
hard i the face knocking her out. 



><p>Hiccup, and Astrid had been sailing for a couple hours now, and 
they were relatively silent. Both were thinking about the many things 
that led to this downfall. Astrid as fuming at Hiccup's decision to 
surrender while Hiccup was wondering about why he couldn't just 
convince Drago that they could live in peace. Surely, a man like 
Drago could pursue peace. Maybe he even wanted it. All Hiccup had to 
do was show him that Dragos were kind, lovable creatures<p> 

As the two kept sailing, both began to wonder the same thing: Where 
on earth was Toric. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Eret was satisfied. He finally got the much needed relief from 
the Arcadoran girl. Sure she was a fighter, but once he was done, she 
was just like any other girl, frail, and pathetic. Eret smiled as he 
issued orders to his men. He was tasked wit finding the to runaways. 
Hiccup was to be executed, and Astrid ... well , Drago didn't really 
care, Eret made sure he had extra strong ropes to hold her in the 
case they do find them. She and him, had some catching up to 
do . <p> 

In Eret ' s room laid a naked woman, she was crying herself to bits. 

She was humiliated, destroyed, uncleaned. Cam! did her best to stop 
his advances, but in the end, she lost 

And in a possible nine months to come, she would pay for it. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Hey guys, Im sry about the fatness, I ran into some 
problems with the story, I have been reading some mature stories, and 
I realized to some of you that due to some recent stories in the M 
section, Astrid being Raped was a touchy subject. I dont like rape, I 
have been in situations were I lost friends who were victims of the 
assault. In this story however, Astrid wasn't even considered a 
victim for the rape, I had to choose between Valka, Cami, Elsa, Anna, 
or even Ruffnut. in the rend I choose Cami, because I want to have a 
tragic moment between Toric and Cami. Be ready to shed some 
tears . <strong> 

**I am bring Toric back, and yes Toric will fight Heather, me and my 
roommate, have a huge beat-down ready to write for the scene.** 

**I am asking if anyone is willing to write the rape scene between 
Cami, and Eret. Its your way of saying how it went down in the room. 
Before, just let me know that you will do it, and if you need any 
info on the aftermath. PM me. ** 

**See ya** 


18. Assassin vs Ranger 
**I'm back in the fight.** 

**It took me a while to figure out the next scene, but here it is, 
and in case you were wondering. Yes, Cami was raped. And due to some 



traditions, the ending will be sad So be sure to bring 
tissues . * * 

**I know many of you are frustrated by my lack of concentrat ing on 
this story, but when you have to go to the nearest library to write 
this stuff down. It's grueling. ** 

**As for most comments. Yes, I am back and attempting to finish at 
least one of my stories. Trust me. if you see my hard drive, I got at 
least 7 new stories waiting to be posted. ** 

**As of now, send in your comments. ** 

The boat was slowly sailing toward Arcadora, but the occupants were 
occupied arguing. Astrid had finally exploded at Hiccup about his 
reckless actions banishing Toric and to surrender the entire kingdom 
just for her. Hiccup was trying to prove to her that he did the right 
thing, but even he was doubting his actions. Arcadora was a Kingdom 
with no allies, many enemies, and a very good reason to reject 
proposals. Hiccup thought ta life would have been better if Arcadora 
began to transition into a kingdom like the others, that way, there 
would be few enemies, some allies, and maybe a chance for Arcadorans 
to see the world. 

Of course, Arcadora would have to sell a few of her secrets, maybe 
the secret to their fighting skills, and then more would come and 
propose new treaties to ally with the kingdom. Well, That's what he 
was hoping for, but Astrid was shooting down his goals, like 
flies . 

"I can't believe you would even consider those things. Hiccup." she 
screamed. "You know very well that Aracdora put those rules there for 
a reason . " 

"I know!" Hiccup shouted back. He was not only angry at Astrid for 
bringing the topic up, but angry at himself for putting them in this 
position. Had he stayed true to the traditions. Maybe Drago would be 
limping home and he would still be learning about his role in the 
kingdom. "I'm sorry, ok Astrid?" 

Astrid growled. "I like to tell you the very same words Toric would 
have said. Saying sorry doesn't help. It's just a word and that words 
means no more than a yak's dung" She turned away and watched the boat 
inched closer to the Kingdom's walls. 

Hiccup lowered his head. How could he have fail so easily. He had to 
do something quick or they would be on the run for the rest of their 
lives . 

Little did they know, they were being watched. 

Heather growled in frustration, that boy was good at hiding, she 
found him in one of the houses when she arrived but she missed her 
first arrow, causing her prey to run. 

She was just about to turn in for the night when she noticed a boat 
coming toward the harbor, she hid behind a few crate. As the 
occupants of the boat got out, she grinned. Her prey's parents were 
here. Three birds, one stone. Oh how the gods grant her the most 
delicious of opportunities. 



Astrid and Hiccup began looking for Iggy. The deserted streets in 
Arcadora were a reminder of Hiccup's humiliating surrender, despite 
still being clean. Having no people there was scary, only the sound 
of a slight breeze whistling though the buildings was heard. Hiccup 
was getting more tense. He felt being watched but that's impossible. 
There should be no one in the city, and if there was, why are they 
hiding? 

Astrid was getting nowhere from looking though one of the many houses 
in the block that were on. "Iggy!" she began calling. Hiccup was 
surprised how loud the walls made her call sound louder. He wanted 
her to stay quiet, but he also wanted to find the boy too. He raised 
his head and began calling as well. 

Heather raised her bow up. All she needed was a clear shot, and the 
blonde whore was no more than a dead woman. The man might have time 
to react but not to retaliate because all she needed was a couple 
seconds to load another arrow and the man could join his wife in the 
after life. Then she could focus on killing the boy. But just as she 
was about to let loose her arrow, she heard another sound and dropped 
down . 

Astrid heard the sound too, and without hesitation, ran to its 
origins. Hicccup was hot on her heels. 

As Astrid rounded the corner, she gasped in relief. Iggy was standing 
not a few feet away from her, trying to reach for a door handle to 
high for him to reach. She felt like bursting into tears, as she 
screamed . 

"Iggy ! " 

The young boy turned and upon seeing his mommy, burst into a run 
toward her as the latter did the same. He collided with Astrid as the 
shieldmaiden wrapped her arms tightly around the boy. Hiccup emerged 
as well and walked up to the two. Astrid was laughing and rocking her 
adopted son as Iggy swayed with her motion. He looked up and broke 
the hug before hugging Hiccup. The heir was surprised. 

He never been hugged by the boy before. He looked at Astrid who 
smiled and nodded. Hiccup, now having more confidence, hugged 
back . 

Suddenly Iggy cried out in pain. Hiccup and Astrid looked in horror. 
Iggy had an arrow in his back. Astrid grabbed Iggy, who was crying in 
pain. "Hiccup, we need to go." she cried as she fled though an 
opening. Hiccup nodded, and sprinted after her. 

Heather smiled evilly and nocked another arrow, before running after 
them. Hiccup led Astrid to the forested area outside the walls. He 
kept looking back, watchig Astrid as she tried her best to keep Iggy 
calm and awake. He was supposed to take care of them. He failed at 
that as well. 

Astrid felt a pain come from her leg. Immediately her same leg 
wobbled and she fell. Hiccup rushed to her side. Astrid turned and 
saw to her horror another arrow. 


And it was sticking out of her leg. 



Heather now had them in her sights. She aimed her arrow now at 
Astrid. All she needed was the boy to get close and she could kill 
both . 

Wham ! 

Heather felt an object slam into her 

causing her to roll down the hill she was on. Astrid saw the assassin 
roll as well as another blur that was running on the trees. She 
noticed the outfit on the mysterious savior was the same for the 
Rangers that left prior to the kingdom's capture. 

Heather got up and looked around. All she could see was trees. That 
was until she narrowly avoided an arrow aimed for her. Then she saw 
her target. A lone ranger wearing a dark tunic with a cloak. She 
yanked her bow off the ground, and nocked another arrow before 
sliding behind a tree to avoid another one of her opponents arrows. 
She fired one and watched as the ranger skillfully twirl away from 
the projectile. He twirled to the other side of a tree before firing 
another arrow, which Heather dodged. The firing game continued, with 
no one being hit. 

Finally the ranger slid behind a tree, reaching for another arrow. He 
felt air. He turned and saw his quiver was empty. Silently cursing 
himself, he thought of a plan. Heather aimed her arrow at the 
intended place where her new prey would side out. The ranger slid out 
but in the opposite direction. The assassin fired and missed, giving 
the ranger the time he need. He sprinted toward the 
assassin . 

Heather finally got another arrow in her bow and hastily fired. 

Astrid and Hiccup watched in horror as the arrow began to fly toward 
the archer, he was done for. The ranger had other plans. He slid 
right under the arrow, and at the same time reached out... 

...And plucked the arrow out from the air. 

As he slid back to his feet, he nocked the air and fired. Heather was 
still stunned by the fact that she saw such a move. She then felt 
pain shoot up her shoulder. She winced and turned to see the same 
arrow she fired was now lodged into her shoulder. The ranger scored a 
hit on her. Heather grabbed for another arrow only to realize another 
problem . 

She had no more arrows . 

Astrid and Hiccup were sighing in relief as the ranger proved to be 
just as creative as he was deadly. Heather dropped her bow and 
unsheathed her sword. Only it wasn't her sword. It was Inferno, 
Hiccup's sword. The ranger seemed impressed, but it ended as he slid 
his bow back onto his body before raising his fists. Astrid stared in 
confusion. What was the man doing. You can't fight with your bare 
hands if you fight against a sword. Heather smirked. This man was 
begging to die. She raised her new sword, and charged. 

The ranger charged toward her as well. The moment was intense. 

Heather raising inferno into the air as the ranger sprinted as fast 
as he could toward her. Just as Heather brought the sword down, the 



ranger was in range to do the unthinkable. He shot his arm out and 
touched the fiery blade. He looked as if he winced, but he managed to 
twist the blade away before bringing his free hand up and punching 
Heather in the face. 

The assassin lost her grip on the sword as she fell back. Hiccup 
watched as Inferno flew through the air. The ranger started to run 
toward the still flying sword, and rolled on the ground, twisting his 
body to face Heather while his one of his hands remained in an open 
position behind him. Hiccup stared in disbelief as his sword landed 
in the archer's hand. Then the ranger flung the weapon toward Hiccup, 
piercing itself above him as the dragon rider shrieked. Astrid smiled 
as the man turned his attention back to the assassin, and help Hiccup 
try to get Inferno out of the tree. 

Heather was mad. she lost her prized sword, she was humiliated and 
she was losing her fight with another warrior, she pulled out another 
weapon. It was Astrid' s Battle-axe. The ranger finally reached up and 
pulled out his sword. It was short and curvy, but it was deadly. She 
grinned. A dagger versus an axe. She had an advantage against him. 
With a battle cry, she charged 

The ranger readied his weapon as the assassin charged him. He watch 
her move down the hill with speed that made her an unstoppable force 
if he stayed. He remained, waiting for the right time. Astrid and 
Hiccup were watching as Iggy slowly curled up in pain in Astrid' s 
arms. This man was crazy, yet his tactics are successful. Heather was 
almost upon the ranger, she grinned as she brought the axe down. 

The ranger saw his chance and blocked the attack from Heather. He 
simultaneously pulled out another dagger, and twirled behind the 
assassin. Heather watched in stunned horror as the ranger plunged the 
dagger into her back. The assassin fell to the ground, dropping the 
axe. she crawled away to a nearby tree, as the ranger picked up 
Astrid' s axe and tossed it to her. He then walk to the assassin who 
finally rolled her self on her side. She looked up, and glared at her 
opponent . 

"What makes you think that this fight saved your precious friends." 
she wheezed out. "You can kill me, but you have changed nothing. You 
and your friends will die." 

The ranger kneeled and grabbed both of Heather's cheeks "Your right. 
It doesn't change anything." he replied. He then looked closer to the 
dying assassin's eyes. "But killing you is still a start." 

And with that said, he snapped Heather's neck, killing the assassin 
for good. 

He looked to the couple who were slowly walking up to him. Hiccup 
smiled weakly while Astrid cradled Iggy. The ranger nodded and turned 
to the shield-maiden. "We must go. Your child needs medicine or he 
will not survive his wound." he turned and started walking. 

"Wait!" Hiccup called. "Thank you for what you have done." 

The ranger stopped and sighed, before flipping off his hood and mask. 
"You should be thankful. Because none of this would have happen had 
you just listened to me." He turned around, and upon seeing who he 
was, the couple gasped. The air was awkward, but fill with both 



sadness, and relief at the same time. Astrid was in shock as Hiccup 
tried so desperately to stand tall. Only Iggy was smiling. 

"Hi uncle Toric." 

**0k. people. Next chapter will show the Ranger pack that left with 
Toric. ** 

**Name: (must have 'Son/daughter of blank. Like Eret, son of 

Eret ) ** 

**Aside from Archery and two handed sword fighting. What other skills 
does our Ranger have.** 

**Name of sword. (Like Glamdring, Sting, Anduril) who made her and 
why she is named that** 

**color and style of hair, (for guys, facial hair too.)** 

**if your single, married so on so on** 

**Must have 8 Rangers before next chapter. There are 17 Rangers in 
total, but 8 will stand out. Eirst review with oc ranger info will be 
SOC (Second in Command) next to Toric ** 

**If you wish to Talk to me more about this, PM me.** 

**And if you wish to beta me, assist with this story, or even write a 
chapter on your own Ranger's background, let me know. ** 


19. Ranger Up 

Cami tried getting up, and failed as her body ached. She was feeling 
sick, and throwing up. It's been three days since she had been raped, 
and as the hours wore on, she began to realize that there was no hope 
for her. She remembered her mother once telling her about certain 
scenarios where she was to commit suicide to prevent tongues from 
spreading. But if word got out that she died, questions would rise 
and Eret would most likely tell them what he did to her. She was in a 
very bad situation. 

The door opened to reveal Eret. His sadistic grin on his face as he 
moved to the unclean lady. 

"Time for round two, whore." 


Raptoric led the three down the hill to a nearby camp. Astrid 
reconized the occupants as the Rangers that left with him. She was 
wondering why they weren't in the city, as Toric walked into the 
camp. As soon as the Rangers saw the prince, heir and princess of 
Arcadora, all went down to one knee as the trio passed each one. 

Toric reached his tent and said in an unfamiliar language to the 
others, and they immediattely began to move hurridly to various tents 
nearby. One of the Rangers came up and gently took Iggy from Astrid 
before fast walking to another tent set up as a healer ward. 


Toric walked to one of the Rangers who had dirty blonde hair running 



down to his shoulders as well as a auburn red beard. No questioned 
the two different colors for the Ranger was skilled expertly in dual 
wielding. He carried two swords, one was named Facie while the other 
was lustitiae. Both were made by someone named Gladtorius. The Ranger 
look to his commander and bowed respectively. "My prince." he 
greeted. Toric returned the gesture. "Mark." He motioned for his 
second in command to follow. "What is the status of the men." 

Mark grunted. "Same. Turon and Corvo are out practicing on their 
bows, Frask is testing out his sword with Cinead, and Artur is with 
Blizzard doing god knows what." 

Toric nodded, and sat down on a nearby log. "Tell the men to return 
and introduce themselves to the future King and queen of our land" he 
said as he insected his bow. Mark looked confused. "But they had us 
humiliated. I doubt they are good candidates for the throne 
now . " 

The prince nodded. Hiccup had surrendered, and that was a very 
disturbing method to avoid war. However, Toric had faith in Hiccup, 
and He would do whatever it took to make him king. The only way to do 
so is to find and retrieve their brothers and sisters. 

He got up, and turned to to the growing dot as Artur was returning. 
"Have Artur and Blizzard scan the surrounding seas for Drago." he 
looked at his second in command. "We are reclaiming our 
people . 

Hiccup smiled as the Rangers met with him and Astrid. "Milord." said 
one. "I am Mark, son of Artorius." He pointed to another Ranger who 
had black hair with a silver streak running down on the right bang. 
"This is Turon, son of Gwennor." He then pointed to another Ranger 
who had a night black leather armor on. "Corvo GrA-ma, son of 
ReykjarvA-k GrA-ma." Mark moved on to the next who bore strange 
tattoos on his body. "Cinead, son of Cynbel." He went to another who 
had a weird dragon next to him. "Artur, Son of Bjorn, and his Wooly 
howl. Blizzard" And he moved to the final ranger who had blonde hair. 
"And finally, Frask, son of Rotald." 

Each ranger bowed to Hiccup as he smiled weakly. What he didn't know 
was that each Ranger was unsure whether to follow him or openly mock 
him. Arcadora was their home, and Hiccup didn't hesitate to 
surrender. The sound of their captain silenced all thoughts as Toric 
walked up. The prince stopped in front of Hiccup and nodded. "These 
will be the force that will follow me to Drago ' s fleet." 

Hiccup's eyes widen. " But you're just 7 people and 1 dragon against 
an entire fleet, you will not se-" 

"We seen worse my prince." Corvo comment. Frask nodded agreement. "We 
faced an entire Roman legion with just five Rangers, we crushed 
them." He replied with a slight smirk. Hiccup stared with his mouth 
open while Astrid remained unmoved. She was shocked but after seeing 
Toric preform tasks unbelievable to her, she felt like Arcadorans 
could pull something as big as that off. She reached out and shut 
Hiccup's mouth as Toric moved to Artur and Blizzard. "Ride out and 
search for a large fleet to the west of here, when you find them, 
come back, and inform us. do you understand?" 


Artur smiled. "Finally a mission that doesn't involve talking, just 



hunting, and sitting." he said sarcast ically . Toric simply ignored 
the rider and moved to the others. "Gear up. Once Artur comes back, 
we are leavng." 

The rangers nodded and soon the campsite was busy. Hiccup and Astrid 
would link up with the female Rangers on the other side of Arcadora 
as well as Stoick, and Xero. Toric gathered as much arrows as he 
could place into his quiver, and watched as his Rangers complete 
their checks . He had an uneasy feeling and it was radiating around 
Garni. Did something happened to her? 

Toric shook those thoughts out of his head and continued to prepare. 
Garni was a tough girl. She could handle 
herself. . .Hopefully. 

**There's a mature Oneshot now. Have a look and let me know how it 

is. Anyone who wishes to add more detail. I'll be glad to add 

it . ** 


20. Author's NoteROOT BEER! 

This is not a chapter. Sry for the nutty me who is breaking promise 
just as much as politicians, lol. 

I am currently trying to create the new chapters for EVERY story I 
have out, but sadly... I'm out of ideas. It's painful to say this... I 
THOUGHT I'D RUN OUT OE BACON EIRST! 

Any way Im am going to call upon every one who is wiling...! need 
ideas . 

Watching Other movies in on Haitus because My buddy fried his/her 
computer. May it rest in peace. 

And I'm currently passing the time with a new story which I'm not 
releasing until I find someone who is willing to look it over. That 
"someone" better love Marvel 

Anyway, I need ideas, and I need them immediately if you want to see 
my stories spark to life again. 

Take care now. Bye Bye Then 


21. Sad goodbye 
Hey Readers . 

Im afraid this will be the possible last AN for a while. I'm 
officially out of steam for The stories I created. I have tried many 
routed to make them better but I just lost the taste of whatever I 
was writing. 

So in all honesty, I'm allowing anyone to take over. I will still do 
"Brothers at war" and "watching other movies" but that's it. Many of 
you had ideas that sounded great for the stories, if you wish to put 
that on the stories now, let me know. But I am not gone. I'm 
currently working with afriend on one of his stories and we need help 
for two OCs . PM me if you wish to help. It will be for RWBY . 



Again. I'm sry. But rest assured I will finish Brothers at war and 
Watching other movies. Every other story from me is now for anyone to 
try . 


End 
f lie . 



